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As in the hollow breaſt of Appenine, 
Beneath the ſhelter of encircling hills, 
A myrtle riſes far from human eye, 
And breathes its balmy fragrance o'er the wild; 
So flouriſh'd blooming and unſeen by all 
The lovely Roſalie. | 
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TY OSALIE obeyed the ſummon of her 
plumaged monitor, and deſcended to 

the parlour juſt in time to fee Montague ſet 
off home. For two hours ſhe amuſed her- 
ſelf in the grounds, and ſtrolling to the end 
of a high terrace that bounded the Abbey, 
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ſhe aſcended a flight of ſteps that led to part 
of a rugged cliff, from whence on the pebbly 
ſhore ſhe could diſcover the hovels of ſeveral 
fiſhermen, and their ruddy children dancing 
and amuſing themſelves on the ſands, while 
their cheerful voices chatting and laughing 
broke upon the ſilent breeze and wafted 


every ſyllable to her ear. 


A beautiful ſerene ocean was bounded by 
a fertilized country on one ſide, anda noble 
ſhore guarded by impending cliffs on the other. 
Here ſhe amuſed herſelf half an hour and then 
returned, reſolving to ſpend every leiſure hour 
in this romantic and beautiful ſpot, as a fa- 
vorite retreat from the glooms of the Abbey, 
when Lady Mentoria would indulge her with 


a ſtroll, 


On entering the parlour Mrs. Hervey 
made her appearance, begging to know if 
ſhe choſe to breakfaſt, as her Lady always 
took her chocolate in her own room, which 
he never quitted 'till twelve, therefore 


deſired 
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deſired her young viſitor would amuſe her- 
ſelf as ſhe pleaſed. 


Roſalie no ſooner finiſhed her dejune but 
ſhe went to the library, where ſhe entertain- 
ed herſelf for near three hours, till Lady 
Mentoria came in ſearch of her. 


« How is my ſweet young friend?” aſked 
ſhe, peeping 1n with her paraſole and cloak, 
« Will ſhe take a walk?“ 


« Gladly, Madam,” anſwered Roſalie, © I 


ſhall be happy to accompany you.”” 


35 


cc J am going,” returned the Dowager, 
« to viſit my penſioners; I have three poor 


honeſt fiſhers, whoſe families J ſupport, and 


by employing them in procuring fiſh for my 
family, and others in the vicinity, I amuſe 
and keep them from the lethargy of indo- 


lence, and never admiting a ſuperiority of 


preference, if one more envious quarrels with 


the other, I rectify their miſtakes, and my 
B 2 deciſion 
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decifion is their law: Thus I preſerve perfect 
tranquillity, and I never fee a cloud of ſorrow 
or diſcontent ſhade their brows ; ever blithe 
and induſtrious, they may truly be ſtiled 
happy cottagers—But you ſhall judge. 


Proceeding to the cliff where Roſalie had 
taken her morning feat, ſhe diſcovered a 
winding path guarded by {ſmall green rails, 
which Lady Mentoria had ordered to be cut 
through the cliff, in eaſy deſcent expreſsly 
for the facility of her viſits, to ſave at leaſt 
two miles going round; a bench at the bot- 
tom reſted her to gain reſpiration, and Ro- 


ſalie carried a baſket of currants for the chil- 


« It will pleaſe the little creatures,” faid 
Lady Mentor, and it will be a wholeſome 
treat for them : Theſe, my dear young friend, 
are the attentions I wiſh you to fulfil, when 
indiſpoſition or engagement prevents my at- 


tendance.” 


« A 


TJ 
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« A pleaſing employment, my dear Ma- 
dam, I ſhall willingly perform to the beſt of 
my abilities,“ rephed Roſalie. 


Three neat looking women and ſeven 
chubby children now welcomed their noble 

enefactreſs: One produced her ſpinning, 
another her knitting, and the third conſtantly 
made and repaired the fiſhing nets; while 
their huſbands at various hours when they 
were on ſhore, were each furniſhed with a 
loom, and wove dowlaſs for their own wear 
and the neighbouring villagers, to whom her 
Ladyſhip permitted them to fell any requiſite 
quantity, by way of perquiſite and encourage- 
ment of their induſtry, 


The boat ſoon after arrived, and the fiſh- 
er's leaping on ſhore preſented ſome beauti- 
ful prawns which were received with a be- 
nignant ſmile of ſatisfaction, and after making 
a few inquiries, and diſtributing the fruit 
amongſt the children, (whoſe ſparkling eyes 
beamed expectation on the baſket's ſtore) 

B 3 enjoined 
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enjoined them to be good and dutiful, and 
flipping a ſhilling into each of their hands, 
told them it was the gift of the young lady 
they ſaw with her, to whom they. mult be 
reſpectfully obedient as to herſelf, 


Slowly they re- aſcended the cliff often 


pauſing to enjoy the healthy breezes of the 
ocean, and contemplate the reſtleſs wave 
daſhing its ſtarry foam along the pebbly 
| ſhore, while at a diſtance the inflated white 
fails of a paſſing veſſel burniſhed by the me- 
ridian ſun, glided on the boſom of the parted 
wave, and dazzled with its brightneſs the at- 
tentive eye that watched its leſſening ſight— 
Roſalie was charmed, 


« As you love to contemplate the beau- 
ties of nature and innocence,” ſaid Lady 
Mentoria, I ſhall now lead you to an in-land 
ſcene ; I have ſeven cottages in the village 
which contain inhabitants of every deſcription, 
among them are the youthful and the aged ; 
in one dwells a young induſtrious couple juſt 


married 
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married, in a ſecond an aged pair, in a third 
a de ſolated elderly widow, who inſtructs and 
protects two little orphans, in a fourth a cou- 
ple in the autumn of life, ſurrounded by four 
charming children, whoſe notability furniſhes 
and aſſiſts their tender parents; in the fifth 
lives a venerable old warrior, and two ſons, 
ſprightly, clever lads, now his only glory, 
though the field of honor has inveſted him 
with many badges of valour, and though de- 
prived of one leg, his crutches are in his opi- 
nion trophies he has never regretted to ex- 
change; my ſixth cottage contains a poor 
blind man and one daughter, innocent, mild, 
and beautiful as the morn, the moſt dutiful 
affectionate girl the fondeſt parent could de- 
light in; while in my ſeventh and laſt rural 
habitation lives a diſtreſſed curate, with a lame 
wife and three children, to him I have al- 
loted the conſtant and regular obſervance of 
morning and evening prayers, in every fa- 
mily, and to inſtruct them in reading and 
writing, of which he is very capable, though 
the hand of oppreſſion and misfortune has 
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formerly cruſhed the talents, that if ſuffered 
to expand, had reverted honor to himſelf 
and maniſefted improvement in others; thus 
his time is pretty well employed, and there 
is not a child in the village who does not 
delight to receive the mild and pleaſing 1 in- 
on of Evclyn.“ 


Paſſing through a romantic pictureſque 
lane, the rural irregular village preſented it- 
ſelf— Evelyn, whoſe cottage was firſt, fat 
reading at his door, and cloſed his book to 
welcome the viſitors; Catherine Evelyn was 
preparing the dinner; a fine baby lay in the 
cradle, rocked by a little girl about five years 
of age, while a healthy boy about two years 
older was ſhelling ſome beans. 


e Patty's ſampler is almoſt finiſhed, my 
Lady, faid the good Catherine, leaving the 
kneading of her dumplins, and preſenting a 
ſmall piece of canvas very prettily marked. 


ce Induſtrious 


dd 
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c Tnduſtrious little maid,” ſaid her Lady- 
ſhip, giving the roſy Patty ſix-pence, which 
was conſigned to the ſecurity of her mother's 
ſcrew-box, and the viſitors unwilling to pro- 
track the dinner took their leave. 


The widow next preſented her little 
charges, whom ſhe was learning to knit, and 
after commending and rewarding their induſ- 
try, they Paſſed on to a third. 


« This is Philip Stanley's cottage,” faid 
Lady Mentoria, © and the faithful Ellen, 
his new-made bride I ſee is buſy at work, let 
us ſtep in. , 


Ellen roſe with a baſket of ſtockings ſhe 
was repairing, and Lady Mentoria compli- 
menting her jocularly on her improving looks, 
enquired for Philip, who was gone to cut turf 


and faggots, proceeded to the next, where 


they found Lennox, the old warrior, mend- 
ing one of his crutches, and whiſtling, © God 


_ fave the King.“ | 
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te Here is a news-paper for you,” ſaid 
Lady Mentoria, which I know is a great 
treat to you, but do not ſuffer the feelings of 
ſenſibility to agitate you too far, remember 
you have been poorly, yet I don't forbid you 
to drop a tear of humanity for the woes of 
a fellow ſoldier, as you read the fad deval- 
tating fate of war.” 


Lennox bowed and conſigned it to his 
pocket, while his etBqueng eye and ſhaking 
head ſeemed to ſgy he, could enlarge on that 
ſubject if permitted. 

8 
« Keep it to yourſelf,” ſaid her Ladyſhip, 
* and when you have peruſed It give it to 
Evelyn.“ 092, 


The 1 cottage ſheltered an 
aged pair, the poor old man crept feebly out 
to the door, with his ſpectacles in one hand 
and a letter in the other: © Kour Ladyſhip 
will excuſe the derangement of rifcottage,” 


ſaid he, wiping a tear on his ſleeve © for we 
= have 


MYSTIC COTTAGER, Il 


have juſt received a letter from-our dear boy 
Ben, who has been eight years 1n the Eaſt 
Indies, come next Chriſtmas, and the good 
fellow ſends us the joyful news, he ſhall be 
down here in leſs than a fortnight, and has 
brought home ſomething to make our lives 
comfortable out of his earnings: Powers of 
mercy, we have been out of our wits with joy 
theſe three hours, and not a jot of work done 
for thinking on it, for we thought he might 
be dead, and never had a notion of ſeeing 
him in this world again,” 


« Well,” ſaid Lady Mentoria, * don't 
flurry yourſelf, I will provide a bed for him 
in your back room, let me know when he 
comes, ſend him to the Abbey, his dutiful at- 
tention pleaſes me.“ 


* 


The old man bowed and Lady Mentoria 
continued her walk. 


At the door of another habitation ſat two 


fine young girls ſpinning, while a youth was 
B 6 buſily 
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buſily employed in pruning ſome plants in 
a little garden he had cultivated and brought 
to tolerable perfection; and a younger one 
was conning his leſſon for the next day. Lady 
Mentoria inquired a few particulars and 
paſſed on to the next. 


« You muſt know,” ſaid ſhe, © this cot 
contains my favorite penſioner, *tis poor 
blind Orford, and the ſweet Maria his only 
child, we ſhall find them buſy, no doubt.” 


Rofalie tapped at the door, which was 
opened by the charming cottager, with her 
knitting and book in her hand; on one fide 
a ſmall table ſat the venerable Orford, who 
hearing the voice of Lady Mentoria laid 
down his work and bowed his head. 


« Always full of employment!” ſaid her 
Ladyſhip, taking up ſome platted ſtraw his 
ingenuity had wove together, and formed 1 in- 
to ſmall . mats and baſkets, | 


4 Tig 
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«Tis merely amuſement,” ſaid Orford, 
cc but laſt night I finiſhed a large baſket as a 
preſent for your Ladyſhip, 'twill hold grapes 
or peaches, if you will honor me by accept- 
ing it from a poor blind man; Maria arranged 
the coloured ſtraw, and ſhe tells me I have 
not made one miſtake ; and our neighbours. 
ſay tis very pretty.“ | 


Maria inſtantly brought it, and Roſalie 
and Lady Mentoria wiped a tear as they ad- 
mired and inſpected it. 


« Make me two or three more, Orford, 
and I will give you half a crown a piece tor 
your trouble.” 


« Oh! heavens bleſs my good lady, the 
honor of making them will be quite ſuffi- 
cient, do I not conſtantly live on your bounty, 
and while I enjoy that bleſſing God forbid 
I ſhould be covetous; permit me then to 
make them only as a ſmall but grateful re- 


turn for the abundant favors you have heap- 
ed 
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ed on me, and my heart in conſequence will 
feel lighter, by the idea of retaliating in ſome 
trifling meaſure, the gratitude I owe you.“ 


« Excellent man!” ſaid Lady Mentoria, 
<« pleaſe yourſelf and finiſh them at your lei- 
jure: Maria's jacket wears faſt and I mean 
to give Her a new one.“ 


A fluſh of joy paſſed Maria's cheek, and 
ſhe poured her thanks. Lady Mentoria 
ſoon after returned through the village with 
every one's bleſſing wafted around her. 


What heartfelt ſatisfaction do theſe viſits 
afford me, ſaid ſhe, and my attention is 
doubly repaid by the gratitude and honor 
of my penſioners; theſe, my dear girl, are 
the real and only uſeful plans of relief to the 
indigent ; it inſtitutes decorum, creates the 
emulation of virtue, and minutely diſtinguiſh- 
es the weed from the flower, for rear it even 
in the moſt prolific ſoil "twill never loſe 


its baneful qualities, and however its external 
appearance 
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appearance may deceive, the lurking poiſon 
will ſtill contaminate it; but here, thank hea- 
ven, every bloſſom puts forth its leaf in 
friendly promiſe, and every tranſplanted 
branch flouriſhes fair and ſatisfactorily: — 
There is an exquiſite pleaſure, my charming 
friend, in contemplating ſuch improving and 
improvable ſcenes, which few (I am ſorry to 
fay) whom ability enables, have either the 
courage or inclination to view in its proper 
light; pity the frailties of the debaſed part of 
mankind ſhould deter the generous and hu- 
mane from inſtituting a little fele& circle of 
the deſerving, under the patronage of good 
advice and virtuous example.” 


Exalted woman,” thought Roſalie, 
* may the bleſſing of approving providence 
crown thee with her choiceſt gifts, for who ſo 
deſerving ?” 


Delighting in viſiting theſe virtuous 
penſioners, ſhe often ſtrolled thither, to 
paſs an hour in the cottage of Evelyn, whoſe 

excellent 
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excellent plan of imparting education among 
his little flock gave her the higheſt opinion 

of his principles, for benign diffidence and 
/1rtuous example formed the conſtant me- 
thod of his encouraging and progreſſive 
ſyſtem for inculcating religion and morality 
in their moſt pleaſing emulative forms, and 
ever prone to admire merit and reward its 
progreſs, ſhe conſecrated the following lines 
to his character, and laid them one morning 
on Lady Mentoria's break faſt table, as the 
produce of an hour's reflection when ſeated 
on her favorite cliff. 


THE VILLAGE MONITOR, 


Merit's a plant fo delicate in bloom, "1 
So fearce its growth and arduous to explore, 
Oft' cruſh'd in embryo, and neglect its doom; | 1 


That promis'd buds oft" droop to riſe no more, 


But virtue found it with'ring on the wild, 1 


Pity'd its fate, tranſplanted it with care, 


. 0 
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In richer foil, and temp'rature more mild, 
Safe from the deſolate and blighting air. 


Cheriſh'd with foſt'ring hand, prolific flow'rs, 
Grateſully peeping 'neath the with'ring leaf, 
Diffuſed their ſragrance in ſequeſter'd bow'rs, 
No more weigh'd down with gems of dewy grief, 


Tranquil expanding in the pros'prous ray, 

No tempeſt ruffling their envied bloom, 
Serene the ev'ning of autumnal day, 

With gentle breeze ſhall waſt it to the tomb. 


Till ſpring re-dawning on the mould'ring grave, 
Shall renovate its verdure once againg 

And pity, with the drop of mercy, lave, 
Its future bloſſom en th' etherial plain. 


In allegory thus permit the pen, 
To trace the village monitor's known fame, 
For merit blooms with virtuous Evelyn, 


And emulation conſecrates his name, 


Evelyn my muſe impartially repeats, 
Evelyn, the pride of Thornley's lone retreats 
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CHAT. AYTib 


and Lady Mentoria were juſt partaking 
a fine pine after dinner, when the door 0- 


hands with his aunt, and bowed graccfully 
to Roſalie, 


« My dear Edwin,” cried the aſtoniſhed 
and confounded Lady Mentoria, © what can 
poſſibly have brought you to the Abbey, is 
any accident the occaſion of this unexpected 
viſit?” 


«A 


e ©. as — 1 


* days had elapſed, and Roſalie 


pened and Lord Edwin limping in, ſhook 


b 
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« A ſlight one,” anſwered he. © My horſe 
being reſtive, bruſhed too cloſe by the wheel 
of a waggon, and has bruiſed my leg, the 
pain of which increaſing I thought it moſt 
prudent to make the beſt of my way to 
Thornley, and not endanger it by proceeding 
to the Caſtle; but had I known you was en- 
caged with company, I ſhould not have in- 
truded.“ 


« Oh, that young lady is only my compa- 
nion, the ward of your father, an amiable or- 
phan, Edwin, who has been bred in an ob- 
ſcure part of Switzerland, Chamouny, I be- 
lieve 'tis called; our diſpoſitions ſeem ex- 
actly to ſuit, and I truſt we ſhall enjoy many 
happy years at the Abbey, occaſionally viſit- 
ing my nieces at the Caſtle.” 


Luckily for Roſalie Lady Mentoria had 
been too much engaged and flurried by the 
entrance of her nephew, to obſerve the emo- 
tion that agitated the boſom of her fair com- 


panion, Delighted to ſee him—Fearful of 
diſc overy 
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diſcovery—doubtful if he had really experi- 
enced the accident he complained of, and 
unconſcious how to gain a moment's infor- 
mation a thouſand perplexities baniſhed and 
recalled the roſe on her cheek, but very for- 
£mately to relieve her ſuſpenſe Lady Men- 
toria begged he would make uſe of ſome 
embrocation, which ſhe retired to fetch from 
her private laboratory, ard the intermediate 
moment of her abſence furniſhed Roſalie with 
a full explanation of the artful ſtratagem he 
had uſed to prevent ſufpicion, by aſſuring her 
he was perfectly free from accident, and had 
flown on the wings of love to enjoy her 
ſmiles. 


Lady Mentoria juſt then entering with her 
embrocation, ended the momentary conver- 
ſation, and thankfully taking the bottle, he 
retired to bathe the 1 imaginary contuſion, and 
ſoon after returned. 


«Tis ſtrange,” ſaid he as he entered, 
© my boot ſhould have given me ſo much 
| pain, 
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pain, and yet not the leaſt ſign of external 
injury is perceivable.“ This he thought a 
ſufficient excuſe ſhould his aunt, as the fa- 
mous village doctreſs, inſiſt upon examining 
it and prefering her judgment and ſkill, fo 
limping as naturally as poſſible, the Dowa- 
ger's credulity was eaſily impoſed on. 


In the courſe of the evening Lord Edwin 
diſtantly polite and ſedate, introduced the 
topic of Italian. * You are, no doubt, a pro- 
ficient Ma' amlelle,” ſaid he, addreſſing Ro- 
falie by the moſt tender epithet in that lan- 
guage, which being entirely unknown to the 
venerable companion, furniſhed them the beſt 
contrivance poſſible, © Will you,” continued 
he, do me the favor to correct any imper- 
fections in that elegant language; converſing 
wich a native I ſhall doubtleſs much improve 
the little I at preſent know,” 


« Nay,” replied her Ladyſhip, < you are 
reckoned to ſpeak it very fluent, why then 


talk 


* 
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talk of improvement and correction of error; 
but don't you mean to write to your father?” 


cc Certainly not, why ſhould I alarm him,” 
anſwered he, you know his timidity would 
create a hundred enſuing evils, a day or two 
will enable me to proceed, and he will eaſily 
make an excuſe for my detainment on the 
road, as travellers are never certain where 
curioſity is the deity they ſeek, and reſtric- 
tion does not clip the wings of time in her 


purſuance.” 


E.very point of apparent propriety being 
thus ſettled, Edwin remained three days at 
the Abbey, and was then unable to plead 
longer excuſe, while Lady Mentoria, who 
watched with the moſt rigid circumſpection 
the conduct of his Lordſhip, was perfe&!y 
ſatisfied he entertained no other ſenfation for 
her fair charge than what his natural polite- 
neſs and affability inſpired, and therefore or- 


dering her low Cabriole, took her ſeat by 
: ts 


of 
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the ſide of Roſalie, and accompanied him 
part of the way for an airing, 


Time had hobbled lamely with the Mar- 
quis, but when the long expected moment 
arrived, and Lord Edwin mentioned his delay 
at the Abbey, the Marquis's blood changed 
cold; but recovering himſelf he inquired 
how his ſiſter was, 


« Perfectly well, and happy in the ſociety 


of her fair charge.” 


And what do you think of her?” aſked 
the Marquis, fixing his eyes intently on his 
ſon's, 


«IT think her a pleaſing and intereſting 
companion,” replied Lord Edwin, aſſuming 
all poſſible ſang froid, a brilliant, the ſhades 
of obſcurity has not, deprived of its luſtre, 
and I don't doubt a little emulative poliſh 
will foon render it a moſt perfect and admi- 
rable acquiſition to the envied poſſeſſor: She 


9 — 
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is a pleaſant Swiſs girl, charmingly lively, yet 
modeſt and politely diffident, by what little 
J obſerved, and I really think ſhe will be a 
very delightful companion for my aunt, if 
the gloomy Abbey does not inſtil too much 
of the penſoroſo, for tis a wretched dull place 
and would ſoon give me the horrors.” 


« My aunt tells me ſhe is the daughter of 


ſome humble friend of yours, on whoſe de- ! 
ceaſe you was appointed guardian: Fortu- 0 
nate orphan! to have the protection of fo E 
benevolent a man: Excuſe me, Sir, nor think 1 
me guilty of adulation, you have ever evinced f 
yourſelf the beſt of fathers, and my heart t. 
would be ungrateful not to acknowledge your | © 
worth.“ N 
. 10 
«She is, alas! the child of misfortune in th 
every ſenſe,” anſwered the Marquis, ſecretly i '* 
rejoicing to have extracted the ſentiments of * 
his ſon, © but I ſhall take care of her with 5 
1 


the anxious ſolicitude of a parent, till I can 


marry her to ſome worthy and amiable man 
deſerving : 


4 
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deſerving her affection, and guided by her 
inclination: But don't you think her pretty ?” 
added he, darting a penetrating look, if poſ- 
ſible to confuſe him. 


«© Humph, yes,” anſwered the cautious 
Edwin, © tolerable ; what can you expect in 
fact from a complexion expoſed to the beams 
of the meridian, or the keen blaſts of the 
mountainous climate, unguarded by the ſhades 
of art or faſhion, to repel thoſe extremes ſo 
pernicious to a delicate ſkin; all the beauty 
Roſalie can boaſt is the glow of health, that 
ſhe eminently poſſeſſes, and nature has cer- 
tainly traced her pencil in the pureft bloom 
to animate her cheek, like the wild role ex- 
poſed to each inclement ray, ſtill boaſting 
lovelineſs and purity, while the rude wind 
that whiſtles round its head bends with ſe- 
verity its feeble ſtem, but cannot diveſt 
it of its charms: Yet I do not with to call 
her handſome, her amiability of diſpoſition 
will ſufficiently endear her to thoſe whoſe 
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1 


generous and feeling hearts participate her 
fate. ; 


The Marquis now left him with a mind 
relie ved from ſuſpicion, and feſtivity preſided 
the evening circle, 'till Lord Edwin ordering 
Carlos to unpack his portmanteau, delivered 
his father a letter from his friend at Paris, 
informing him his ſon could not fail for India 
with Lord Edwin, as propoſed, from ſome 
particular occurrence, and therefore totally 
declined the voyage. This was a ſecond an- 
nihilation to the Marquis's projects, and ſul- 
\ len and dejected he retired to reſt. 


| 
] 
. 
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CHAP. XVIII. 


HE. morning brought a number of 
| friends to the Caſtle, to congratulate 
Lord Edwin's return, and inquire how ſoon 
he intended to fail on his Indian expedition, 
amongſt them was the Ducheſs of Al- 
bemarle, and her daugater Lady Cecilia 
Bouverie, to whom the Marquis's partiality 
of genealogy hoped to command the affec- 
tion of Lord Edwin, as his future bride. 


She was too tall to be elegant, ner coun- 
tenance pallid and unintereſting, her diſpo- 
| C 2 lition 
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ſition haughty, and her partiality to the fol- 
lies of dreſs extravagantly outrè; yet to theſe 
imperfections was the Marquis totally blind; 
to unite the blazoned eſcutcheon was his ſole 
with, and, alas! the finer feelings of ſenſibility 


_ were echpſed by the dazzling allurement of 


crandeur, even founded on the baſis of total 
diſregard ; he thought the ſacrifice of happi- 
nels amply ſubſtituted by the idolatry fuch 
ſplendor would revert on his family from the 


anticipated alliance; love had loſt its potent 


charm in his boſom, the flame was extinct 
that once blazed, with the ſpirit of conge- 
niality, and now the corroding worm of in- 
ſuate ambition ſupplied its place. Fatal 
tyrant! whoſe uncontrouled power ſways every 
precept ; love ſhrinks from thy baneful in- 
uence, pity diſſolves in tears at thy predo- 
minance, while friendſhip half withdraws the 
xtended hand of unity, and ſuſpects a lurk- 
ing thora concealed beneath the blooming 
yet fallacious roſe of happineſs; every virtue 
is impriſoned by this deſpot, in its deep re- 
ce ſs: 


is 


cd 
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ceſs: But for thy influence the venerable 
Tankerville was the tendereſt parent, the 
moſt faithful friend, and generous benefactor. 


His pillow was this night ſtrewn with the 


ſharp thorns of fuſpicion and vexation, which 
every teminiſcentia ſerved but to augment, 
and his ſleepleſs eyes were languid and heavy 
when he deſcended to breakfaſt. 


After the repaſt was ended Lord Edwin 
was. ſummoned to the library, and the Mar- 
quis developed the burthenſome ſecret that 
rankled in his boſom, by declaring his ſenti- 
ments in favor of Lady Cecilia, and earneſtly 
recommending fuch conſideration to his ſon, 


8 Lord Edwin unwilling to believe at firſt, 
rallied the ſubject, 'till ſilenced by a ſtern 


look from the Marquis. 


« Ah! my dear Sir,” faid he, reſpectfully 
taking his hand, “Edwin avows his real ſen- 
timents when he declares, Lady Cecilia boaſts 
no charms to captivate his affection, love 

GI alone 
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alone muſt bind the fetter that retains his 
heart; yet, reſt aſſured, prudence, honor, and 
virtue ſhall une the roſy links of his bond- 
age, when inclination ſolicits the facrifice at 
the ſhrine of fidelity, and parental affection 
{miles an approving conſent; yet, I beſeech 
you never alk me to beſtow that heart on 
Lady Cecilia, while its inmoſt feelings reject 
with painful anxiety its inability to retaliate 
a mutual impreſſion,” 


« You are reſolved then never to com- 
ply,” ſaid the irritated Marquis. 


Never while my ſoul revolts could I be 
the impious wretch to violate the facred 
oath recorded on the page of futurity, under 
the ſpecious ſanction of pretended love, while 
duplicity alone veiled my diſguſt.” 


Enough, enough, anſwered the en- 
raged parent, © ſeal your lips on the ſubject, 
nor dare invade my ear with your high flown 


phraſes more ; yet remember, the hour you 
diſobey 
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5 diſobey my wiſh, by uniting yourſelf without 

my approbation, ſhall diſinherit you from 
every poſſible ſource of fortune I can curtail: 

Retire and reflect on the obſtinacy of your 

refuſal, and when reaſon cools your heated 

imagination you may probably relent, and 

| ſtudy my happineſs as well as your own in- 
tereſt. 


* 


Lord Edwin conſcious of the ſtability of 
ſentiment he had juſt profeitea, vowed and 
| withdrew, 


The Ducheſs and Lady Cecilia were un- 
fortunately invited to dinner, which was no 
| ſmall embarraſſment to Lord Edwin after the 
ſubject juſt diſcuſſed; the ceremony of dinner 
being ended without any particular occur- 
rence, the Marquis propoſed an evening ride, 
and as the Ducheſs's landau had brought her 
to the Caſtle, it was propoſed to accommodate 
the Marquis, Lady Adela, and herfelf, while 
Lady Louiſa mounte Sir Henry's phæton, 
and the Marquis ordered his ſon's curricle 
4 to 
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to convey him and Cecilia purpoſely through 
mortification : Lord Carlton and the Honor- 
able Frederic Waldegrave mounted their 
horſes; Sir Henry was to lead the way, the 
curricle followed, and the landau and horſe- 
men brought up the rear. 


Lord Carlton's horſe had not proceeded 
above two miles when taking fright at a wa- 
ter-mill it conquered the ſkill of the rider 
and threw him. Lady Adela, who faw the 
inevitable danger, ſhnieked and fainted on the 
Ducheſs's ſhoulder, and the whole cavalcade 
inſtantly ſtopped ; the Ducheſs's falts were 
ſucceſsfully applied, and Lady Adela revived 
amidſt the confuſion of catching the furious 
animal, who was now too mettleſome to 
mount, and at the earneſt deſire of the Du- 
cheſs and Lady Adela he agreed to take his 
ſeat in the landau, though much wiſhing to 
continue his equeſtrian exerciſe, but to calm 
the terror of the ladies who ſo earneſtly en- 
treated his forbearance, his polite condeſcen- 

tion 


— 


— 
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tion obediently adopted their plan, and the 
vicious ſteed was to be led by the ſervants. 


Lady Cecilia, whoſe companion had 


probably not entertained her on the moſt 


pleaſing or intereſting ſubject, tired with his 
non-chalance, determined to mortify herſelt 
no longer, but put her reſolution of quitting 


her ſeat in practice, and thereby convince 


herſelf of the reality or fallacy of her ſuggeſ- 


tion, not doubting from his cool inſipid be- 


haviour her company was totally indifferent 
to him, and begged to exchange her ſeat with 
Lord Carlton, as one of the curricle horſes 
had become very mettleſome ſince the rapid 
flight of the other, and declared her agita- 
tion would not permit her to go any farther. 


Lord. Edwin ſecretly rejoicing at her rid- 
ance, inſtantly offered his hand to alight, aſ- 
ſuring her, he was apprehenſive of the ani- 
mal's becoming rather unruly. Lady Cecilia 


ſuffered him to lead her to the carriage, into 


which ſhe haſtily jumped, and took her ſeat 
„ by 
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by the Marquis's ſide, who much chagrined, 
told her, he withed ſhe had kept her ſtation, 
as ſhe would have had a finer view of the 


proſpect he wiſhed to ſhew her. 


« Oh dear,” rephed ſhe, J have ſeen 
none yet worthy admiration, and Lord Edwin 
complains of the head ach, which, of courſe, 
rendered our goſſip very inſipid; I deteſt to 
hear of ennui, much more endure it, it va- 
pours me to death in five minutes, therefore 
thought it beſt not to increaſe it by my chat, 
fo we have not uttered more than a mo- 
noſyllable each this half hour, I through com- 
paſtion to his brain, and he through inability 
either of ſubject or inclination, and I never 
admire ſtatuary you know,” adding a ſarcaſtic 
laugh. | 


«If theſe horſes ſhould grow unruly,” faid 
Lady Adela, raiſing herſelf to watch their 
prancing, © poor Lord Carlton may experi- 
ence a ſecond fall, and as I have no fears on 

the 
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the ſubject, I can go Wu my brother and 
accommodate” him with my, feet.“ 


Not for the world,“ replied the voice of 
Lord Carlton, at the carriage wheel, while 


Lady Adela glowed like crimſon. 


« Surely,” returned the Marquis, © the 
men are moſt proper objects to encounter 
dificulties, and if any ſhould ariſe provi- 
dence your prayers will p.e{.:ive them no 
doubt.” 


The ſtrong emphaſis laid on your pray- 
ers, uttered ironically, ſilencæd the deeply 
intereſted Adela; and Lady Louiſa and Sir 
Henry were in fact the only real enjoyers of 
this intended pleaſure. Lady Cecilia found 
no beauties to commend in the view ſhe had 
been brought to obſerve; diſſatisfied and 
peeviſh every object increaſed her diſguſt, 
and lolling on the Marquis's arm with vacant 
ſtare, ſhe juſt deigned to acknowledge a 
beautiful natural caſcade that heightened the 

C6 charms 


_ 
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charms of a pictureſque view, was © Pretty 


1.79 


enouga 


ce Inſenſate !”” thought Lord Edwin, as he 
handed her to the carriage, © How would Ro- 
falie's eye have wandered o'er this charming 
ſpot, and diſcovered a thouſand beauties my 
perſpicuity had never remarked, while this 
inſipid mortal finds no perfection from tlie 
circle of her toilet, nor acknowledges a beauty 
ſhe does not conceive centered in her own 
imaginary elegance. | 


Carlton fat lolling home in the curricle, 
muſing on the energy of Lady Adela's ſoli- 
citation, to brave the apparent danger, and 
_ reſign her ſafer ſeat to him. | 


« Moralizing Mentor!“ ſaid Lord Edwin. 


© Yes,” anſwered he, «© on human virtues 
in their moſt captivating form,” 


« And I on human frailties in their moſt 
formidable and difguſting view ; thus we 
| differ: 


\P 
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differ: I wonder which reflection will turn 
to moſt advantage.“ 


«© That we muſt profit by on mature in- 
veſtigation,” replied Lord Carlton, © every 
vice has 1ts moral, from which we may im- 


prove as prudence and inclination ſhall di- 


rect, did we always aſſociate with the amiable 
part of mankind we ſhould be at a loſs to 
preſerve ourſcives from the fiares and cor- 
ruption of the evil diſpoſed, and fall a prey 
to their ingenuous dvphcity, under the ſpe- 
cious ſanction of candour and virtue; morality 
is the moſt intereſting, yet leaſt obſerved 
ſtudy of nature, and thus it is we entail ca- 
lamity by the impoſitions daily practiſed on 
credulity; but what ſhall we ſay of the man 
whoſe view of vice is ſhaded only by a veil, 
whoſe texture 1s thinner than the fineſt gauze, 
if he obſtinately fears tis too much trouble 
to examine the picture, by raiſing the film 
that obſcures 1t, and therefore truſts to the 
judgment and honor of ſome bye-ſtander to 


explain its properties, as beſt ſuits his own 
P Prop 3 


digeſted 
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digeſted plan: Such a character 1s ſurely as 
pitiable as it appears contemptible, and dear 
bought experience too ſoon convinces him 


late to retract.” 


ſhall record theſe ſentiments with a golden 


lent monitor.” 


Various ſubjects enſued *till they reached 
the Caſtle, and Lord Edwin, though very 
polite, could not obtain one ſmile from Lady 
Cecilia, he was not the man of gallantry to 
her taſte, and ſhe therefore haſtened tue Du- 
cheſs's departure, as early as poſſible. 

Lady Adela had one morning retired alone 
to the pavilion, and Lord Carlton accident- 
ally ſoon after bent his ſteps to the {ame ſpot, 
but finding the door faſtened, he ventured 
to tap, and Lady Adela imagining 1t one 
of the ſervants, laid down her crayon and 
turned 


he has become the dupe of artifice when too 


« Bravo,” exclaimed Lord Edwin, 1 


pen, on the tablet of friendſhip, thou excel- 


«4 
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turned the key, when opening the door Lord 
Carlton appeared on the ſteps, and ſhe ſtarted 
with ſurpriſe. 


« hope I do not diſturb you,” ſaid he. 


« No,” replied Lady Adela, much flurri- 
ed, and cautiouſly drawing a paper over a 


flight ſketch ſhe had juſt made, placed it in 


the drawer, but unfortunately the lock would 
not turn, and Lord Carlton offered his aſſiſt- 
ance. 


« Something prevents its ſhutting,” ſaid he, 
and pulling it open, the paper flipped from 
the drawer and diſcovered his own picture; 
but with the greateſt preſence of mind he 
avoided diſcloſing his ſurpriſe, and ſhutting 
the drawer turned and preſented the key to 
Lady Adela, who, unconſcious he had ſeen it 
was perfectly collected: Not ſo the boſom 
of Lord Carlton, who had not wanted this 
proof to confirm his ſuſpicions and utmoſt 
wiſh, and he now determined to gain the ad- 

vice 
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vice of Lord Ewin, and ſolicit him to reveal 
his deſign to the Marquis; 'twas now the 
' fortunate moment of explanation, and he de- 
termined to improve it, as Lady Adela had 
ſo charmingly revealed her own ſecret when 
leaſt intended. | 
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— 


CHAP. XIX. 


OSALIE. in the mean time was become 
the Angelic Divinity of the Abbey, 
beloved by Lady Mentoria with the affection 
of a parent, and adored by every foul who 
knew her; once ſhe had created an alarm 
amongſt the peaſants on the ſhore, by ſtroll- 
ing one evening to the cliff with her lute, 
whoſe ſoft and dulcet note juſt reached their 
ear in fainteſt ſound, and brought them from 
their ſuppers to liſten ; ſhe was ſeated on the 
cliff, and being dreſſed in white the reflec- 
tion of the moon on her countenance gave 
ber a palid appearance, and juſtified the ex- 
pre 
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preſs idea of an apparition: The alarm ſoon 
ſpread, unknown and unheard by Roſalie, 
who deeply occupied in muſing on a very 
different ſubject, ſuddenly roſe and turned 
away, while the cottagers variouſly gave their 
opinions on the wonderful appearance, while 
timidity inſtilled innumerable conjectures as 
the elevation of the cliff prevented diſtinct 
obſervation, and before they had time to diſ- 
cover what it could be, the figure vaniſhed, 


Lady Mentoria was writing in her ſtudy 
when Roſalie returned, and not wiſhing to 
diſturb her, ſhe thought the moonlight ſo in- 
viting that ſhe bent her ſteps to a large bal- 
cony, on the flat part of the Abbey roof, be- 
tween the battlements; it was formerly erect- 
ed to command the proſpect, but had been 
ſeldom viſited for many years paſt; the door 
that led to it at the end of the gallery having 
been accidentally diſcovered by Roſalie, ſhe 
had choſen this opportunity of exploring the 
boundary, and therefore ſtrolled out to 


gratify her curioſiiy. 
Here 
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ce Here ſhe amuſed herſelf half an hour, 
and then deſcended to the parlour, where 
Lady Mentoria willing to amuſe her, rung the 
bell, and ordered her attendant to fetch down 
a port-folio of maps, and an old terreſtrial 
globe from a lumber-room in the Eaſt wing 


of the Abbey. 


Martha took the keys but turned pale as 
death. Thomas, or Auſtin, can help me 
to bring it down, my Lady, I ſuppoſe ?” 
aſked ſhe, while the keys jingled from the 
tremulous motion of her hand. 


« And why not go alone! 2 ald her r Lady- 
ſhip, * you know the room.” 


« Yes, my Lady, * then I muſt paſs the 
door that leads to the balcony,” 


«© Well, what of that?” replied Lady Men- 
toria, 


A. 


« Oh, 
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Oh, the ghoſt!—Indeed, indeed, Ma- 
dim, Auſtin and I was walking 1n the courte 


yard this very evening, and we ſaw, by the 


light of the moon ſomething as white as ſnow 
whiſking between the battlements, without a 
head; I am ſure I was not deceived, for 
though our folks have often faid that wing 
of the Abbey was haunted, I never believed 
ſuch nonſenfe 'till now my own eyes have 
convinced me; and Auſtin watched it, and 
put on his ſpectacles, but he could not. make 
WW | 


« My good Martha,” faid Roſalie, laugh- 
ing heartily at her deſcription, Do not 
alarm yourſelf, for I was the formidable ghoſt 
without a head, upon my honor; but I am 
ſorry my innocent walk ſhould have created 
ſuch unneceſſary terrors.“ 


Martha grew inſtantly compoſed. 10 
be ſure, Madam, I was ſcared out of my wits, 
for I had not been in our hall talking above 
five minutes, before in comes William, who 

had 
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had been round to the cottages on the ſhore 
to order ſome fiſh, fo ſays he, this is a long- 
legged ghoſt, it has made good haſte, for our 
fiſhers ſaw it a-top of the cliff, not an hour 
ago; 'tis a merry one too, for they ſaid they 
heard muſic in the air at the ſame time, and 
ail the women and children ſcampered into 
the cottages frightened to death. 


« Ah!” faid Roſalie, © I wandered there 
too, and thus the myſtery 1s unfolded, there- 
fore aſſure yourſelf you may ſafely venture up 
ſtairs for you will ſee no more ghoſts there 
this evening, and do me the favor to remove 
the prepoſſefied ideas of your aſſociates, by 
revealing the truth,” 


Martha now quite ſatisfied, tripped up 
frairs with a light heart, doubly inveſted with 
courage, and Lady Mentoria enjoyed the jeſt 
at her expence. | 


Roſalie, ro oblige her friends at the Caſtle, 
penned the following ſtanzas during her ſe- 
chuſion 
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cluſion at the Abbey, in her lonely morning 
and evening ſtrolls; twas a charming ro- 
mantic ſpot, but her fancy now depicted its 
deſolate decay at a future period of a half 
century's ravage on its gothic pile; and Lady 
Mentoria much pleaſed with the production 
of her youthful poeteſs, treaſured the manu- 


ſcript in her cabinet. 


— 
: 
THE DESOLATED ABBEY, 
g 1 
As mufing fancy guides me o'er the lawn, 
When moonlight beams upon the mould'ring tow'r, 
I take my penſive ſeat by ſome rude thorn, * 
on which once bloom: d the bloſſom's pallid flow'r, 
| P. 
Alas! luxuriant ſcenes, by fancy chang'd, 
Methinks I view thee crumb ing o'er the earth, 
Where in theſe foilag'd groves ſo oft” I've rang'd, N 
And watched of every roſe the genial birth, | 
| | w 


When 
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When rural elegance ſome fete compos'd, 
| Off have [ join'd the ſprightly roundelay ; 
In rich pavilions ſweetly have repos'd, 


And taſted banquets ſumptuoully gay. 


n Here ſtroll'd at day-break with my fav'rite lute, 

5 Midſt od'rous ſhubb'ries exquiſite perfume, 

When ev'ry ſound ſave echo'd plaint was ute, 
And zephyrs wafted fragrance from the bloom. 


wares * 
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Here if ſome wand' ring wretch, the child of fate, 
Told his fad tale and humbly aſk'd relief, 


No ſurly menial drove him from the gate, 


— 
e 
* 1 B 


Humanity beguil d the tear of grief. 
„ | 
Methinks yon tott'ring tower's turret peeps, 
Through twining ivy fragments rude project, 
Prolific round each battlement it creeps, 


As if the poor remainder to protect. 


Now where th' hiſtoric page depicted gay, 
In beauty trac'd on the tranſparent pane, 


Will ſhatter'd drop neglected to decay, 


And cobweb films alone their place retain, 


"hen The 
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The noble hall too, by the helmets grac'd, 

And cheerful horn which oft' blithe echo rung; 
Midſt antient warriors ſtately portraits plac'd, 


As mould'ring trophies be neglected hung. 


And Jamps exhaling from the dreary wall, 
Ofer faded tap'ſtry their rude marks will leave, 
Thus deſolate in ruin will it fall, 


Of every former elegance bereav'd. 
When gloomy midnight veils departed day, 1 
The ſereech- owl reſug'd in ſome dark receſs, 
Will hail the circling bat who wings her way, 5 | pl 
To ſome more fav'rite niche frequented leſs. 
Then ſancy raiſes the chimeric tale, To 
That ſome pale ſpectre nightly haunts the tow'r; 4 


Firm in the village ſuch reports prevail, 
Where ſuperſtition combats ev'ry pow'r. 


duch tales related every peaſant hears, 


Wbere if the abbey he muſt paſs at eve, Ay 
Ideal fancy added to his fears, he 
N 


Preſents ſome phantom which his thoughts conceive, 
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Alas! could ev'ry heart with truth aſſert, 
Its virtues pure as thoſe this manſion own'd, 
How bleſt *twould be to ſhare their real deſert, 


By meriting the tears their mem'ry mourn'd. 


Emboſom'd 'midſt the drooping fir and pine, 
With ſolemn cypreſs and dark mournful yew, 
Methinks the tombs of anceſtry reclines, 


In drear mauſoleum neglected too. 


Here would I troll then to the ſolemn ſhade, 
Indulging penſive thought to friendſhip dear, 
Pluck the laſt bloſſoms 'ere their beauty fade, 


And conſecrate them with a heart-ſprung tear. 


To theſe fad wilds Id ſi gh a laſt farewell, 


And then reluctant quit each well known haunt, 


With grief each bubbling ſtream would ſeem to ſwell, 


And ſolitary bend the drooping plant, 


While the park-gate with hideous grating ſlam, 


Will ſeem to bid excluſion to each foot, 


Where the gay foilag'd oak that ſcreen'd yon lamb, 


Will leave no trace except its knotted root. 
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Oft' have I ſat beneath its ſpreading ſhade, . 
While to my lute ſome lark has warbled ſweet, _ 
When in full elegance ſurrounding glades, 
Their native beauties bluſhed in this retreat, 


The well-known bench too moſs will over creep, 
And where each roſe in gay luxuriance hung, 

Rude tangling weeds will proud dominion keep, 
And nettles group the ſpot where bloſſoms ſprung. 


Diſrob'd the foreſt and the ravag'd vale, 
I ſcarge a path or avenue ſhall trace; 
For where the elm now ruſtles in the gale, 


Prolific briars will ſupply its place. 


Wild-berries cluſt'ring on its ſtraggling thorn, 
Will then remain to mark the ſhrubb'ry's bound ; 
O'ergrown with weeds the ſolitary lawn, 


To mem'ry ſcarce 'twill prove its high renown, 


The dreary thought my ſinking heart appals, 
And tremblingly I quit the fancied gloom ; 
Alas! like this each human fabric falls, | 

And gradual ſinks oblivious in the tomb. 
Majeſtic ruin! noble in decay, 


Thy fame ſhall live when thou art ſunk away. 
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A few days after a ſevere touch of the 
gout attacked the venerable Dowager, who 
conſtantly at thoſe periods repaired to the 
Caſtle, for the particular attendance of a fa- 
vorite phyſician, in conſequence of which they 
immediately fat out, travelling by ſhort ſtages 
"till they . the Caſtle on che third 
evening. | 


Miſs Villars was that day on a viſit to the 
ladies, when the invalid arrived, and Lord 
Edwin flying to the carriage, aſſiſted the Dow- 
ager to alight, while his countenance could 
ſeagdy aſſume the ſemblance of forrow due to 
the ſufferings of his aunt, as Roſalie followed 
Lady Mentoria into the parlour, ſupported 
between her nephew and Montague. Lord 
Edwin's chair ſtood vacant by the ſide of Miſs 
Villers, but was inſtantly removed to the op- 
poſite one between the Dowager and Roſalie. 


Miſs  Villar's eyes were fixed on the 
tranſient exchange, while Roſalie had as in- 
tently obſerved the ſituation of the vacated 

D 2 chair. 
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chair. © Upon my word, you are an excel- 
lent nurſe, and indeed ſhine ſuperior in that 
character to any other,” ſaid the imperious 
amazon. 


J always was, replied Lord Edwin, 
« Lady Mentoria will vouch for me, I have 
frequently devoted my evenings to back- 
gammon, for her amuſement, while my ſiſters 
have joined ſome juvenile * in the neigh- 
bourhood. 


* A fine compliment to the belles and 
beaus, rejoined Miſs Villars. 


ce A proof at leaſt of the young man's hu- 
manity and condeſcenſion to an old woman, 
neglected by the youthful part of her o] 

ſex, afflicted with an infirmity heaven may in 
time retaliate on them.“ 


<« ] hope I ſhall never have the gout,” 


anſwered the haughty fair, or at leaſt if I 
| have, 
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have, I hope my ill temper will never add to 
the trouble I ſhall then be to every body.” 


« Tt mult undergo a thorough and ſpeedy 
reform,” replied the offended invalid, „ for 
the impetuoſity of youth will never be ſoſten- 
ed by the infirmities of age; it will trebly 
augment peeviſhneſs, not diminiſh it, depend 
upon it, young lady.” | | 


Rofalie, hung tenderly over her chair, 
endeavoured by a thouſand little ſtratagems 
to alleviate the pain, and divert her atten- 
tion, while Miſs Villars turning on her heel 


with a half ſmile, aſked Lord Edwin, if he was | 


too much occupied to take a ſtroll for the 
benefit of the air. 


« Ah, do,” cried Lady Mentoria, „and 


take Roſalie with you, it will revive her after 
the confinement of a cloſe carriage. Lady 
Adela joined the requeſt, and Lord Edwin 
eſcorted them. 


0-3: Lady 
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Lady Mentoria now aſked the Marquis 
if he had any objection to Roſalie's remaining 
at the Caſtle, or if he choſe ſhe ſhould return. 


« No,” replied he, © let her ſtay, I think 
I have probed the heart of Edwin, and found 
no wound to penetrate, I am therefore eaſy 
on that ſubject.“ 


The evening paſſed 2 away and Ro- 
ſalie retired to a new apartment facing the 
portico of oranges, the evening was fair and 
clear, myriads of diamonds ſtudded the azured 
veil of night, and fragrant odours embalmed 
the breeze, when ſomething lightly tapping 
at her window called her attention, and ſhe 
opened the ſaſh, when a ſmall note, faſtened 
to a ſtring, was thrown up and reached her 
hand; it was Lord Edwin, whole billet ear- 

neſtly entreated ſhe would allow him half 
an hour's chat in the pavilion, by ſeven 
o'clock. 


Roſalie 


"MYSTIC COTTAGER. 2s 
Roſalie nodded aſſent but ſpoke not, 


ſhocked at his temerity, as Lady Mentoria's 
chamber joined hers, and he might have been 
diſcovered, ſhe therefore cloſed the blind and 
prudently withdrew. 


— 


56 MYSTIC COTTAGER, 


CHAP. XX, 


IE Doweger recovered from her ſlight 
_ attack, and was perſuaded to paſs a 


month at the Caſtle, during which time Ro- 


C 


ſalie improved rapidly in her drawing and 
muſic, and her ſoft melodious voice was to 
give its firſt ſpecimen of delight at a private 
concert, given at the Caſtle; numerous friends 
and neighbours were invited, and among the 
reſt the Honorable Frederic Waldegrave paid 
his firft viſit ſince Rofalie's arrival: Struck 
with the charms of her perſon, he loſt his 
uſual ſprightlineſs in the pleaſing contempla- 
tion, and was her conſtant ſhadow the whole 


evening, while Lord Edwin, who ſilently ob- 
ſerved 
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ſerved his motions, was deeply concerned and 
much agitated. 


Lady Louiſa preſided at the grand piano 
forte, Lady Adela exquiſitely touched her 
harp, Lord Carlton performed on the violon- 
cello, and Lord Edwin took his animating 
mellifluous flute, while Sir Henry flouriſhed 
the ſprightly horn, and two ſtrangers ſubjoin- 
ed their enlivening violins, Roſalie choſe 
the fantaſtic tamborine, and two ſongs, 
with an inimitable charming compoſition, 
adapted for her favorite lute, conſtituted her 
ſhare of the performance; ſhe was purpoſely 


habited in the Savoyard ſtile, and captivated 
every beholder; her beautiful ſolo on the lute 


received unbounded applauſe, and when ſhe 
dropped it negligently by her ſide, Walde- 
grave inſtantly cau 


Up. 


o 
O 


Do you play, Sir?“ ſaid the ſweet girl. | 


/ 
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ht and applied it to his: 
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« No,” replied he, I am only endeavour- 
ing, like the bee, to extract the honey from 
theſe little cells, becauſe thoſe charming lips 

have preſſed them.“ 


Roſalie unuſed to adulation, felt herſelf at 


a loſs to give a proper reply, and Lord Edwin 
coming towards them at the inſtant, happily 


relieved her embarraſſment. 


« Roſalie,” ſaid he, lay by your magic lute, 
your next enchantment will be a ſong.” 


« W hs is it?“ aſked Waldegrave, touch- 
ing the leaves of a roſe placed on her boſom, 
The Manſon of Peace ?” - 


« No,” anſwered Lord Edwin, perfectly 
underitanding the queſtion, © that privilege | 
is reſerved for a choſen few; the ſong the 

favors us with is to aid the inſpiration of 
Adela's harp, and will convince you 'tis not 
| ill adapted to the ſoul of the enchantreſs. 


He 


* 


le 


He then led her to the orcheſtra, and whiſ- 
pered her to beware of Waldegrave's free- 
dom, which he did not at preſent dare reſent. 
The aſſembly obſerved a profound ſilence, 
and the beautiful Roſalie and elegant Adela 
drew forward and began Mrs. Crouch's fa- 
vorite ſong in the Heireſs; *tis true, the war- 
bler had often practiſed it, but to night ſhe 
excelled every former attempt: The benig- 


nity of her countenance, and the forcible 
expreſſion laid on every line, captivated each 
attentive auditor, and a general whiſper of 


praiſe buzzed 1n every part of the room. 


Waldegrave rouſed from his enchanting 
reverie with a profound figh, and again re- 
peated his encomiums ; the Marquis paſſing 
at the moment preſſed her hand, © you are 
a. good girl, and have pleaſed every body.“ 


« She has enchanted them !” replied Wal- 


degrave, © every body as if inſpired by ma- 


D6 ic, 
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Bic, repeats but the name of this bewitching 
ſyren.“ 

The Marquis aſtoniſhed at this rhap- 
ſody, led him away, and the evening paſſed 
cheerfully on, but the ſucceeding day brought 
Waldegrave to the Caſtle, on fome frivolous 
pretence, while Lord Edwin was airing, and 
Roſalie was unfortunately alone in the pavit- 
ion, finiſhing a ſmall drawing, while tie 
ladies had retired to dreſs. Waldegrave de- 
lighted beyond expectation, ſeized the happy 
moment to explain his. raptures, offered her 
his hand and fortune, and aſſured her of his 
unalterable attachment. 


« Silence, Mr. Waklegrave, ſaid ſhe, 
withdrawing her half-devoured hand, you 
honor me too far, reflect for a moment to 
whom you are 1mparting your ſentiments, 
| bordering ſurely on unguarded extravagance, 
I muſt not, dare not, believe them the deli- 
| berate effuſions of ſincerity, ſurely they muſt 

| | be 


bad d 


MYSTIC COTTAGER, 61 


be the uncontrouled ſuggeſtion of the mo- 


ment, mere inſpirations of gallantry, yet how- 
ever devoid of propriety, are, I truſt, founded 
on the baſis of honor,” 


« Perfectly fo, charming Roſalie, nor time 
nor abſence ſhall eraſe the faithful fond im- 
preſſion, tell me then, lovely angel, if Wal- 
degrave's hopes may hve in thy bewitching 
ſmile; or, doomed to meet thy frown, muſt he 
reſign that treaſured heart to ſome more 


happy rival?“ 


« Alas!” ſaid Roſalie, „ boaſt no heart 
to give, 'twas. loſt in the peaceſul vale of. 


Chainouny, ere I knew theſe plains,” 


Waldegrave turned pale, his lips trembled, 
his hand grew cold as he graſped hers: — 
« Ah! tell me then,” faid he, © whoſe boſom 
guards the ineſtimable treaſure, and I will fly 
to hear the tale, where if I find him, as per- 


haps I may, unburthened with the gifts of 


ſoꝛtune, my ample purſe ſhall well ſupply the 
N ſame 
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ſame deficiency, till it has rendered his more 
humble roof completely worthy. of ſo fair an 
inmate ; then may] live to hear my Roſalie is 
bleſt, and Waldegrave, wretched Walde- 


grave, aſks no farther recompenſe.“ 


He now turned from her to hide the manly 
tear that flowed in ſpite of every effort to re- 
tain it; and Roſalie, ſtung to the ſoul, re- 
mained a perfect ftatue of aſtoniſhment.” 


« Permit me to retire,” ſaid the, in a low 
and tremulous voice, © unable from the over- 
flow of gratitude to thank you as I ought, 
and incapable of expreſſing what my lips 
would fain utter; yet, may every bleſſing, 
every tranquil joy ſurround you, and may the 
heart your fondeſt love ſhall chuſe, return 


with equal rapture and ſincerity thy maich- 


leſs generoſity and affection, while the poor 
humble Roſalie ſhall waft her pureſt prayer 
to heaven for your felicicy—wretched boon I 
grant, but tis the ſacred incenſe of a heart 

that 
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that would give more if love and honor did 
not hold it captive.“ 


« Generous girl!” anſwered the ſtill more 


enraptured Waldegrave, And muſt I reſign 
thee? Oh! cruel fate: Yet tell me, I beſeech 
you, the name of my rival, and I will cheriſh 
the envied robber with the affection of a bro-. 


ther, while he returns the fond careſſes of my 


Roſalie; but if a ſhade of ſlight, however tran- 
ſient, croſs the ſun-ſhine of thy happineſs, 
then Waldegrave's arm ſhall plunge a dagger 
in the monſter's heart, and free the angelic. 


ſufferer from his frown.” 


he, 
Roſalie ſhuddered with horror, for his 
countenance during this energetic ſpeech had 
aſſumed every fury of real ſenſation. We 
muſt meet no more then,” ſaid ſhe, © you 


grow furious, aſk no further queſtions, I be- 
ſcech you, but leave me to my fate.” 


Never, 
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| «& Never, till you tell my rival's name and 
reſidence, that I may accompliſh my pro- 
mite,” rejoined Waldegrave. 


te That I cannot reveal at preſent, E Have 
cogent reafons, but when time ſhall de velope 
my fate, the heart that claims the humble 
Roſalie's, ſhall generouſly own, and ſtrive to 
imitate the excellent virtues and gratitude of 
a Waldegrave: Adieu then, I mult fly to my 
chamber, or my length of abfence will create 
ſuſpicion.” 


« Adieu too lovely Roſalie, a few days 
will conyey me to the aſylum of a faithful 
friend, whoſe tender admonition will conſole 
my. wounded peace.” Once more he kiſſed 
her hand, and darting through the ſhrubbery 
with the air of a maniac, mounted his horſe, 
' which he had faſtened to a tree at the entrance 
of the park, and retired unſeen by any foul. 


Roſalie was transfixed* to the gate over. 
which ſhe had leaned, her eyes filled with 
| | tears, 
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tears, her hands claſped and raiſed to heaven 
in ſilent ejaculation, when the ſound of Sir 


Henry Lanſdowne's phæton rouſed her le- 


thargic ſtupor, and turning quickly back into 
the houſe ſhe entered her own apartment, 
where the moſt painful reflections agitated her 
palpitating heart, I muſt aſſume duplicity 
at the expence of diſcretion,” fighed ſhe, © for 
ſhould the tale ever be revealed, what miſery 
might it not entail on ſuch a dreadful diſco- 
very to Lord Edwin! O, heaven avert it; 
already he obſerves the partial praiſes of Wal- 
degrave with the keen eye of ſuſpicion, and 
ſtrictly repels them: Fatal ſecret! repoſe then 
in my boſom, where I will cautiouſly guard 
thee, and all will yet be well.“! —— 


« All did I ſay? Alas! no—poor Walde- 
grave, where wilt thou find the balm to heal 
a wounded heart? Not on the frozen moun- 
tain—not on the burning ſands of India—nor 
in the foſtering clime of peaceful happy En- 
gland ; for, Oh! no balſam can extract the 


venom, bloom in what ſoil it may!“ 
Her 
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Her eyes had loſt their uſual luſtte, when 
ſhe deſcended to dinner, and Lord Edwin ob- 
ſerved it, but Roſalie aſſuring him he was 
miſtaken, and aſſuming a gaiety of heart ſo- 
reien to her feelings, it all paſſed off. 
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CHAP. A. 


FORT NIGHT elapſed and Walde- 1 

grave had never appeared at the Caſtle, iy 
when a morning viſit from Miſs Villars, the f 
chronicle of the vicinity, proclaimed his de- 
parture. | 


« So Waldegrave has left his manſion ſud- 
denly, on a trip to his friend Ellers, at Lime 
Park, and the beautiful eminence that over- 
looks Roſe Vale is put in immediate deſign, 
ſeveral workmen are employed, and as I 


paſſed, ſeeing them very buſy, I aſked for f 
AP, hat the ſtructure was intended. Why tis : 
for 2 
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for a hermitage, Ma'am,' fays a grey-headed 


ſhrivelled old man, © his Honor intends it to 


be very curious and complete, he has given 
us orders to proceed in the outer work, and 
then he will lay out his plan as his fancy ſtrikes 
him.” 7 


« Why this is quite a new whim,” ſaid I, 


«O dear yes, my Lady,” continued he, 
te and it will be a vaſt ſolontory place, I told 


his honor the birds would make pretty free, 


for there's a power of all ſorts thereabouts : 
O, fays he, never trouble yourſelf about them, 


their company will amuſe me, and their ſong 


will amply repay their intruſion,” 


e Why yes,” ſays I, © your honor, was 
— good natured to every body, but you 
ea few ſongs from the rooks as well 


as che? „ and that's mighty diſmal.” 


TS That too I ſhall equally enjoy,” replied 
he, *© ſo don't diſturb them if they hover 
about.” 
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ce Tt is a mighty odd notion we think, but 
to be ſure we have only to obey orders.” 


« Thus ended the elegant harangue, and 
rode off; don't you think ita fine romantic 
ſcheme ; what a blooming kermit he will be, 
Lord Edwin, ſuppoſe we make a formal viſit.” 


« Never diſturb the reveries of ſolitude,” 
anſwered Lord Edwin, © fan the flame of his 
inſpiration, by all means, twill turn to good 
effect no doubt, when ſo young a man grati- 
fies the bent of fuch recluſe inclinations.” 


Rofalie, who had liſtened to every ſyllable 
uttered by Mis Villars's ſhrivelled old man, 
as ſhe maliciouſly ſtiled him, was at no loſs to 
comprehend the myſterious enigma. © He is 
then in reality,” thought ſhe, „and the fatal 


impreſſion is to be nurſed in the ſhadgg 8 


tude, where it will never be eraſed: * 


Lord Edwin ſurmiſed ſome ſecret ſcheme 
actuated Waldegrave's deſign: Naturally of 
EH 2 
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a careleſs lively diſpoſition, could youth like 
his aſſume the careful brow, and woo the 
ſhades of ſecluſion, inventing every penſoroſo 
embelliſhment to complete the ſolitary ſtruc- 
ture : What turn the fervent-page of enthu- 
ſiaſtic reflection by the pale gleamings of a 


melancholy lamp, when revelling and mirth 


had ever led him captive in her jocund train, 
amid the alluring charms of love and beauty ? 
Immured within this loneſome cell, he muſt 
then pour the votive prayer to ſome peculiar 
deity, however he would keep his ſentiments 
private, and watch the event, as ſome ſlight 
ſuſpicion from his conduct to Roſalie had 
awakened a dormant ſpark of miſtruſt, yet to 
doubt the purity of her heart on the ſubject 
was an 1dea conſigned to perpetual oblivion, 
for he conceived the chain of honor and af- 
fection too firmly bound for the utmoſt 


ſtrength and ingenuity to looſe. 


Roſalie had written an affectionate letter 
ſome time ſince to Madelon, and this day re- 


ceived an anſwer from her favorite friend, 


fraught 
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fraught with the faithful and kind remem- 


brance of every cottager in the vale, and 
Lindor had incloſed a ruſtic ſonnet, of his own 
compoſition, on the departure of Roſalie ; the 


verſe was ſimple yet intereſting to her heart, 


'twas a memorial of gratitude where leaſt ex- 
pected, and it expreſſed the genuine dictates 
of an honeſt worthy boſom, that had ever 
evinced a ſimilarity of ſentiment undiſguiſed 


by duplicity ; it was the firſt ſpecimen of Lin- 


dor's poetical talents, and where an error re- 
quired regulation, the effuſion of ſincerity it 
meant to expreſs perfectly compenſated ; for 
untutored in the ſchool of criticiſm, Lindor 


preſented it in its humble and native guiſe, © 


relying on the lenity of the goddeſs, to whom 


his ruſtie muſe had made her firft oblation. 


LINDOR's 


* 
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LINDOR's SONNET, 


ON THE 


* 
o 


DEPARTUREor ROSALIE From THE VALE of CHAMOUNY, 


Ah! who ſhall hail the ſaffion morn, 
Now lovely Roſalie is gone? 

Who tie the vine by cluſter's bent, 
On rugged Keeps where oft' ſhe went? 
Who cull the flow'rs, or pluck the fruit, 
Who ſing ſo ſweet to Lindor's lute ? 
Alas! the moon light dance no more 
Enlivens us at ev'ning hour, 

And e'en our blitheſt philomel, 
Forgets her plaintive woe to tell: 
The roſes drooping wet with dew, 
Now ſeem to mourn her abſence too; 
The wand'ring Chamois piteous ſtill, 
Oft' ſeek her on each neighb'ring hill; 


Then 
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Then difconcerte\, leats his pain, 
And ſlowly ſtraggles back again: 
Oft' when the ſtory's ſimple jel 
Amuſes 'till the hour of reſt; 
Alas! fond mem'ry will review, 
How ſwift the roſy moments flew, 
When Roſalie endear'd each ſcene, 
Fair Roſalie's Chamouny's Queen. 


arid uo row 
—— —— — 


There was a certain pathos in theſe ſimple 


lines very pleaſing to Roſalie, and ſhe read 


them with the greateſt emotion of delight; 
the letter alſo expreſt the earneſt ſolicitation 
of Joſephine in caſe her friend ſhould ever 
marry, that ſhe might come over to England 
and be her attendant: Madeton's tender tears 
had blotted many expreſſive ſentences, dic- 
tated by her grateful heart; and the prayers 
of Reuben and Giraldine for her health and 
happincſs concluded this valued epiſtle. 


vor. 11. ID Roſalie 


— —— — — 
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Roſalie gave the letter and ſonnet into the 


hand of Lady Adela, and Lord Edwin, as he 


peruſed them, ſmiled with tearſul eyes at this 
proof of affection, while he traced in ima- 
gination every anxious eye peeping into the 
contents, willing to add a thouſand tender ex- 
preſſions had the paper been capable of con- 
taining them. 


«Gratitude always affects my eyes, ſaid 
Lord Edwin, giving the ſonnet and letter into 
the Marquis's hand, who had minutely 
watched his ſon's countenance during the pe- 
ruſal, “ I wiſh your heart too was as ſuſceptible 
of obedience,” replied the Marquis, hinting 
at his ſon's refuſal of Lady Cecilia, for alas! 


the thorn of diſappointment had ſecretly ran- 


kled in his heart ever ſince, but the extreme 
cautious behaviour of Edwin and Roſalie 
eluded every ſuſpicion; Lord Edwin, who did 
not wiſh Roſalie to underſtand the meaning 
of the addreſs, bowed and left the room. 


Lady 


fine, fakes Go och 
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Lady Mentoria was to remain at the Caſtle 
for the enſuing winter, and Lord Edwin had 
taken a trip to London for a fortnight with 


Sir Henry Lanſdowne; the rich autumn was 


declining, the air grew ſharp and froſty, but 
Roſalie never failed her conſtant ramble be- 
fore breakfaſt, to ſupply the expected meal 
of five robins, who pecked the crumbs from 
her hand, and whom ſhe always ſtiled her 
plumaged penſioners; employed 1n this de- 
lightful occupation of benevolent humanity, 
they ſoon grew tame, and would often perch 
on the neareſt ſhrub, and repay her attention 
with a grateful ſong. | 


Having one day miſſed a favorite from 
the circle, and ſtrolling in ſearch of him to 
his well known receſs, in an adjoining thicket 
ſhe found the little hapleſs ſongſter frozen by. 
the inclemency of a ſevere froſty night, ap- 
parently dropped from a favorite thorn, and 
ſtretched on a mais of ſnow, from whoſe 
frozen ſurface it was impoſſible to extricate 
its feeble wings: Compaſſion gave a trick - 

E 2 ling 
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ling tear to the ſufferer's fate, and Roſalie 
in memory of him, dedicated an elegy as ſhe 
ſat penſively muſing o'er his ſtiffened plumes 
and deploring his loſs. 


THE FROZEN RED-BREAST*s ELEG v. 


= The ſnow-crown'd thorn its ſhelt'rine verdure loſt, 
The whiſtling tempeſt every leaf had cropt, 
Each twig was ſpangled by the gelid froſt, 
And o'er the wither'd branch the Robin hop'd, 


His orange breaſt with pendant brilliants ſhone, 
His frozen wing refuſed its wonted aid, 
No leafy neſt or blofſom-foilag'd throne, 
Could give the little ſuff rer any ſhade. 


The moon ſhone pallid on the drifting ſnow, 
And faintly ting'd the pine-clad mountain's head 
Loud from each cavern did the wild winds blow, 


While ev'ry iſickle refulgence ſhed. 


On 
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On the lone ſpray my ſhiv'ring Robin clung, 


Whoſe legs-benumb'd could ſcarce ſupport its weight ; 


His heart beat low, a plaintive note he ſung, 
A note portending his approaching ſate. 
Ah! had but pity whiſper'd in my ear, 
Or accident reveal'd thy hapleſs fate; 
To my warm boſom J had preſs'd thee near, 


And ſtrove thy tender life to renovate, 


But as in ſearch I ſtroll'd at early dawn, 
'Ere the gay ſun in glory had ariſen, 
Beneath the wither'd elm and fav'rite thorn, 


My robin's life had left its plumag'd priſon, 


Now Rofalie ſhall with aſſiduous care, 
Place the fond zeriel in a graſſy bed; 

And in fond mem'ry plant a bloſſom there, 
To mark the ſpot that pillows robin's head, 


Softly at eve, as paſſing through the vale, 
1 pauſe to liſten at the well- known tree, 
Where his companions plaintively bewail, 


And ſeem to thrill his penſive elegy. 


From 
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From this charming amuſement ſhe had 
one morning juſt entered the houſe, when 
Andrew met her in the hall. © A poor tra- 
veller is without, reſting himſelf,” ſaid he, © he 
ſeems weak and feeble, fo I aſked him into 
the houſekeeper's-room, but he refuſes and 
is ſitting near the great gate; he ſeems more 
unhappy 'than hungry, I think, for I offered 
him ſome victuals, but he ſhook his head 
and ſaid he was only tired: He aſked if the 
family were up, and I faid no, only Mis 
Roſale.” 


Poor fellow!” ſaid the ſympathizing 
girl, will go and ſee if I can relieve him.“ 


In a few moments they reached the bench 
on which fat a perſon wrapped in an old ſur- 
tout and a fapped hat, an oak ſtick reſted 
his hands, on which leaned his head in the 
attitude of profound reverie, 'till the airy 
ſootſtep of Rofalie gently pattering on the 
gravel rouſcd him, and he raiſed his head, 

| but 
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but ſpoke not, for Andrew was cloſe behind 
gazing ſtedfaſtly on him. 


« Can I relieve you, friend?” cried the 
ſoft voice of Roſalie. ; 


The traveller bowed, placed his hand on 
his boſom, and preſented a ſmall piece of 
paper, when Roſalie unfolding it read the fol- 
lowing words, 


% Pardon and commiſerate the victim of 
deſpair, and allow five minutes converſation 
at the end of the ſouth terrace to the wretch- 
ed Waldegrave; govern your ſurpriſe, im- 
part a plauſible relief, and follow the wan- 
derer.“ | 


Twice did ſhe read it to recover her agi- 
tation, when taking out her purſe to aid the 
diſſimulation, ſhe gave him a crown which he 
thankfully received, and riſing, took his im- 
mediate departure. 


E 4 « Poor 
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© Poor creature,” ſaid Andrew as he fa- 
ſtened the gate after him, ©he was very 
modeſt, for he. did not aſk me to carry in hat 
there. petition for charity, ſo if you had not 
been up, Madam, he would have gone away 
almoſt as poor as he came, for I had but a 
fey halfpence in my pocket, and that would 
not have made him much richer, God 
knows.” 

« Tt would not indeed, ſaid Roſalie, „for 
he feemed no common beggar, only a child 
of miſery, Andrew; but as I could not relieve 
bis forrows more fully I did not wiſh to hear 
his mournful tale.“ 


© God give you his bleſſing, for you are 
all charity and goodneſs, ſweet angel lady,“ 
muttered Andrew, as ſhe tripped away to 
the terrace, where the diſguiſed mendicant 
raiſing his hat, diſcovered the well known 


features of Waldegrave. 


« Whence 
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c Whence this cruel unguarded ſurpriſe, 
Mr. Waldegrave?“ aſked the fair trembler, 
leaning over the parapet, while he ſeized her 
hand: „ Beware, continued ſhe, © the te- 
merity of this intruſion, and be alſo expedi- 
tious in what you have to d:icloſe, that you 
may depart undiſcovered before the family 


riſe,” 


I. returned laſt night,” ſaid he, © to my 
deſolate manſion, where I inſpected my her- 
mitage, but found it, like every thing elle, 
devoid of the charms my fancy: depicted: I 
ſhall now leave it in the courſe of a week, 
and bend my ſteps to London, where 1 have 
procured an India equipment, a few fort 
weeks will conduct me to my folitary cabin, 
where, to the mercy of the winds and waves 
I commit this miſerable form; the burning 
_ plains of India will be leſs ſcorching than my 
heated brain, and each will conſume the other 
with greater precipitation: Will Roſalie, 


then, deign to breathe a prayer, amid the fury 


of impending ſtorms that daſh his hapleſs 


Es bark, 
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bark, or will ſhe give one ſigh to pity, as the 
trembling moon beams through her window, 
and recalls to mind the wretched Waldegrave 
watching the ſame pale luminary's midnight 
lamp, reclining o'er the lonely deck's vacated 
platform, while the rough mid-watch mari- 
ner, whole eye is alone unſealed on board the 
veſſel, whiſtles in plaintive ſtrain the weary 
hour away, yet leaves defpair and horror 
Chained to me, whoſe pillow planted with re- 
morſeleſs thorns, the points of which are oft 
bedewed with poignant tears, no longer reſts 
his languid head, or ſoothes him to repoſe. 
Adieu, angelic purity, to-morrow brings me 
to the Caſtle to take my formal leave—Ah! 
here could I linger all the live-long day, and 
ſleep beneath the covert of theſe elms until 
Aurora lifts the torch of day, and with her 


roſy finger opes the gates of morn, to caſt a 


longing look of expectation, and behold thy 


lovely form, enchanting as the roſeat hour, 
ſteal to this lonely ſpot, and give one ſmile, 
one glance of pity to the woes of Walde- 
grave.“ | „ 


re - 
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Roſalie's tears had ſteeped her handker- 
chief n br:ny eſſence. To- morrow then,“ 
faid he, „ ſhall ſee you again, Mr. Walde- 
grave, yet, believe me, if opportunity does 
not fu nich me with the means of bidding you 
adieu as my gratitude would wiſh, I ſhall ever 
entertain the higheit ſenſe of the obligation 
your ſentiments have avowed for me, yet, 
miſerable muſt I ever be when I reflect on 
the cauſe that drove you from your happy 
manſion, the bleſt abode of tranquillity ere 
my unhappy fate guided me to this ſpot 
to tear that bleſſing from your boſom: yet, 
oh! forgive the wretched girl, and ſtrive 
to conquer an ill-fated love, which, circum- 
ſtanced as I am, would ſurely be profane to 
hear: Be firm, be reſolute, and ſubmit to the 
decrees of fortune, ſuffer your wonted peace 
and happineſs to return, and preſerve your 
ineſtimable good ſpirits for the benefit of all 
thoſe moſt nearly concerned in youu wel- 
face.” 


1 | The 


— 


Dr 


—— 


yu 


— * 


7 1 1 — = — 
* . * e — = 7 ro — 


| | 
f 
| 
. 
1 
1 
1 
4 


mars way —— 
a — N 


84 MYSTIC COTTAGER, 


The diſtant appearance of Le Brun obliged 
him to ſigh, adieu, and diſappear, as faſt as 
poſſible, while Roſalie returned to the break- 
faſt table, ill diſpoſed to ſwallow a morfel. 


_ CHAP, 
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c HAP. XXII. 


T ORD ED WIN and Sir Henry being in 

London, Roſalie was penſive, a thou- 
ſand painful ideas engroſſed her mind. Lady 
Louiſa, in conſequence of her ſwain's abſence, 
became dull, and her charming ſiſter could 
only alleviate their ennui, by chatting and 
rambling with Lord Carlton, the only remain- 
ing beau, whoſe engaging ſenſibility had fo far 
gained the Marquis's favor, that he had readily 
acceded to his wiſh, by permiting the increaſ- 
ing paſſion to cement between him and Lady 


Adela, and the next ſpring was to confirm 
the 
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the happy union, as alſo the nuptials of Sir 
Henry and Lady Louiſa, an event anticipated 
by the Marquis with the greateſt delight, and 
his felicity had attained its ſummit, if Edwin 
too had accepted the hand-of Lady Cecilia, 
but that was not to be, and a very different 
circumſtance was reſerved to prove the affec- 
tion of the Marquis. 


Several little parties had been formed' to: 
intereſt and amuſe the lingering hours, when 
Frederic Waldegrave arrived at the Caſtle, 
and invited the family ro partake a farewell. 
dinner at the Manor, which was. readily. ac- 
cepted by the Marquis, who earneſtly en- 
quired his. motives for leaving England. 

«] wiſh,” ſaid he, © Edwin would accom- 
pany you, but he is ſo biggotted to his Pari- 
fian friend, that becauſe he declines going 
this year, no perſuaſion can induce him to 
make the trip.” ; 


And 
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ce And probably I ſhall not ſtay long in 
the Weſt,” replied Lord Waldegrave, © there- 
fore I ſhould only lead him aſtray, for I ſhall 
be a wanderer at large, where fancy or incli- 
nation directs.” 


Such a negligent reply ſilenced the Mar- 
quis's inquiry, and Thurſday was the ap- 
pointed day for the viſit to the MW Manor. 
Roſalie dreſſed herſelf plain as poſſible, tho? 
ſhe was convinced Miſs Villars and every 
belle in the vicinity would endeavour to out- 
rival each other. 


At four the company aſſembled, and were 
entertained with an elegant dinner, feſtivity 
and hilarity prevailed without alloy, and the 
evening being very inviting, the Marquis 
propoſed failing on a fine canal, that ran 
through the extenſive pleaſure grounds; the 
kiling-boat was ordered out, and the party 
took their ſcats. 


Aſter 


© 
— — — — _ 
uy FH, bg 3 — — \ _ 
> - > — bo og 2 = GK- — - 
- — = — — 
3 . b tee = E — * 
: 9 ate III wy 4 >a — - — — X U —__ . - — ww, — —_ 
- 3 2 n 9 — — 228 — 2 2. a — — — ——_ 
* * * . ETFS mn 6 - . 1 — —— 
- — N nee * ” ” * » by 
, 


— ES ——— "HE 2 r ng 


38 MYSTIC COTTAGER. 


After an hour ſpent in the moſt agreeable - 
manner, a threatening cloud preſaged a vio- 
lent ſtorm, which ſoon veiled the atmoſ- 
phere. Roſalie terrified, ſunk on the ſhoul- 
der of Waldegrave, and the company landed 
as faſt as poſſible, and made the beſt of their 
way to the houſe, but as Waldegrave ſup- 


ported the trembling Roſalie, a vivid flaſh 


croſſed the path, and again ſhe ſunk on his 
arm: Each gentleman fully employed with 
their reſpective charges, haſtened on, all 
equally frightened, and ſaw not the relapſe of 
Roſalie, who happened to bring up the rear, 
and Waldegrave, recollecting the hermitage 
to be but a few paces diitant, bore her thi- 
ther, and as it was probable the ſtorm would 
increaſe, had endeavoured to prevail on the 
reſt to take ſhelter in its receſs—but in vain, 
as they thought beſt to retreat before the 
ſhower fell to prevent their flight, as they 
were at leaſt a quarter of a mile diſtant from 
the houſe, a 


Waldegrave 
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Waldegrave now carried his lovely bur- 
then to the ſolitary ſtruEture, io lately com- 
pleated, laid her on a couch, and flew to get 
ſome - water, when ſupporting her head to 
raiſe it on his arm, a ſmall pearl croſs, con- 
fined by a ribbon, diſcovered itſelf on her 
boſom ; inſtantly Waldegrave ſlipped the 
ſtring, and, purloining the treaſure, ſecreted 
it in his own boſom, as the only memorial 
of her he ſhould be able to obtain, inſtinc- 
tively he preſſed it to his lips, and then con- 
fined it to its ſuture repoſitory, 


Scarce had he recovered the agitation of 
his ſecretion when Roſalie opened her eyes, 
and wildly inquiring where ſhe was, ex- 
preſſed the greateſt terror at her ſituation. — 
The hermitage grew dark, the ſtorm 1n- 
creaſed, and Waldegrave ſoothed her fears by 
every tender aſſiduity: But, equally alarmed 
at being alone and ſubje& to his addreſſes, 
ſhe earneſtly entreated to brave the ſtorm 
and venture on, 


« Impoſlible !'? 
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« Impoſſible !”* cried he, © it pours in tor- 
rents, patience, lovely Roſalie, you are per- 
fectly ſafe ; we ſhall ſoon be miſſed, and the 
ſervants will be ſent to accommodate you with 
ſhelter of ſome kind, I cannot leave you alone 
or I would fly thither ; be compoſed, I think 
] ſee ſomebody coming through the viſta, 
but the flaſhes are ſo vivid I cannot diſcern 


who it is.“ 


A few moments brought Thomas and Gre- 
gory, with the family ſedan, and a coat and 
umbrella for their maſter; for the company 
terrified at their abſence, were fearful ſome 
accident had happened, and the fury of the 
tempeſt prevented any but the ſervants from 
coming to their affiſtance, 


Waldegrave inſtantly placed her in the 
chair, and walked ſlowly by her ſide to pacify 
her fears ; at length they reached the houſe 
and entered the drawing-room, where the 


party were aſſembled; every one but Miſs 
| Villars 
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Villars expreſt their concern at Roſalie's in- 
diſpoſition. 


« Was not the hermitage a mighty ſnug 
retreat, cried ſhe, I wonder Mils Roſalie 
ſhould faint there; methinks in the protect- 
ing arms of Mr. Waldegrave there was little 
occaſion to ect terror, for my part, I be- 

gan to think you both inclined to paſs the 4 
night there, 'rons NN unlucky Gregory } 
ſhould think of the old mouldy ſedan, to in- 1 


terrupt ſo charming a tete-a-tete, 1 

„ conceive it a very lucky thought o ß 
Gregory's,” anſwered Roſalie, © and feel 7 
myſelf much indebted to his civility and good 5 
nature.“ ; 


« Had he been as maliciouſly diſpoſed as 
the envious part of mankind,” replied the 
Marquis, (leering at Miſs Vulars,) he would 
not ſo readily have invented a burthen for his 
own ſhoulders; but I am forry to ſee malice 
ſo expert in ſharping her arrows on a female 
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Hp, yet, I truſt, the feathers they are fledged 


with are ſo light and frivolous, that though 


a breath ſends forth a volley in every direc- 


tion, they ſeldom wound; for, depend om it, 
the ſhield of innocence repells the miſapplied 
dart, and the diſappointed archer feels the 
point retaliated with the venom of vexation 
to her own miſchievous boſom,” 


Waldegrave's eyes thanked the Marquis 
moſt eloquently, while Miſs Villars, ſmiling 
deriſion, yet compleatly and juſtly ridiculed, 
replied, he was an excellent monitor, but 
would probably meet with very few ſcholars 
from the ſeverity of his precepts. 


te And yet, I dare avow,”” rejoined the 
Marquis, © I ſhall very ſeldom have occaſion 
to uſe my correction a ſecond time if my 
pupils are as ſuſceptible of the ſting as I wiſh 
them to be, though TI ſhall never inflict it 
improperly. or undeſerved.“ 


Some 
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Some of the ladies whiſpered, end ſome 
of the beaus ſmiled, for the ſubject hac! been 
moſt completely handled at the ſole expence 
of Miſs Villars, who, unable longer to ſupport 
his ſeverity, inſtantly took her leave, morit- 
fed to the ſoul, and determined never to pals 
another moment in his preſence. 


The ſtorm now abated, and. che carriages 
drew up to convey the company home, when 
Roſalie faſtening her cloak miſſed her pearl 
croſs, the gift of Lady Adela: conſuſed and 
vexed an immediate ſcarch ſucceeded, but in 
vain, and Waldegrave aſſuring her every 
part of the grounds ſhould be ſearched where 
it was probable ſhe could have dropped it, 
handed her into the carriage, and took a final 
leave. 


On the ſecond day he departed for London, 
where he met Lord Edwin, and Sir Henry, 
WP a proſperous voyage, and a few letters of 


recommendation to ſome friends of Sir 
Heary's 


— 


Henry's in the Weſt India ſettlements, and 
early in the following week they accompa- 
nied him on board, while Lord Edwin, as he 
quitted the ſhip's ſide, (from whoſe gallery 
Waldegrave waved his hat) found his heart 
relieved of a heavy ſuſpicion that had long 
rankled there, founded on the dread of rival- 


ſhip. 
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CHAP. XXIII. 


OSALIE unſuſpicious of the innocent 
robbery committed by the hapleſs wan- 
derer, often regretted her loſs, although the 
generous Lady Adela had ſupplied its place, 
with an elegant fancy medallion; little did ſhe 


think that croſs was daily bedewed with the 


tears of faithful love; little did ſhe know how 
oft” it preſſed the feveriſn lip of hopeleſs paſ- 
ſion, as it reſted on the panting agitated bo- 
ſom of deſpair. 


Lord Edwin and his companion returned 
on the appointed day to the Caſtle, his coun- 
tenance 
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enance was cheerful as the fineſt ſummer's 
morn, his ſoul ſerene and happy as its ſofteſt 


balmy breeze. Roſalie was delighted at his 


return, yet a ſoit ſigh ſometimes hieaved to 
the ſorrows of Waldegrave. 


The winter wore away its languid hours 
in the pleaſures of agreeable ſociety, ſome- 
times ſhared at the Caſtle, or paſſed at the 
Abbey, and when the joyous ſpring peeped 
forth and ſmiled, Lady Mentoria conducted 
her young companion again to the Caſtle, 
for the ſummer receſs. In its beautiful bloſ- 
ſomed groves Roſalie and Lord Edwin often 
ſtrolled in pleaſing converſe of an evening, 
vihen the fragrance of the bloſſom embalmed 
the breeze, and philomel, wild poet of the 
glade, thrilled her ſoft cadence half concealed, 
amid the mazes of her foilaged neſt, wiule 
che majeſtic creſcent encircled by her float- 
ing ſilver fluid, mantled the vagrant rill, and 
tinged the drouping elegance of numerous 
willows, ſheltering the roſe-fringed banks, and 
reflecting its ſylvan beam on the enraptured 

|  COUNLENAance 


{Av 


MYSTIC COTTAGER. 97 


countenance of Lord Edwin, as he gazed, 
the luſtre of Roſalie's bewitching eyes vie- 
ing their contraſt with its feebler ray. 


« My Lord, the Marquis approaches,” 
whiſpered Montague, from a thicket of Se- 
ringo's one evening, © turn through the 
ſhrubbery while 1 detain him.” Inſtantly 
they followed the admonition of their kind 
protector and eſcaped ſeparately to the houfe, 


The ſummer now drew on her roſy veil 
and ſhaded the retiring ſpring, who left her 
bloſſoms to the foſtering hand of her maturer 
care, and Roſalie, Lady Adela, and Lady 
Mentoria had juſt returned from a viſit at 
the Abbey, and all the little circle were again 
cheerful and happy ; the caution of Lord 


Edwin, had eradicated every ſuſpicion from 


the boſom of the Marquis, who, although nos 
perfectly reconciled to his rejection of Lady 
Cecilia, loved his fon too well to render him 
miſerable by enforcing his commands, when 
a circumſtance deſtined to unvell the long- 

VOL. II, TM ſecreted 
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ſecreted myſtery, preſented itſelf when leaſt 
ſurmiſed. 


The ſultry fun of July had emitted an al- 


moſt inſupportable heat through the day, and 


with the ſhades of evening followed a ſuc- 
ceſſion of black clouds, impregnated with bi- 
tuminous matter, deep ſtreaks of red fringed 
their lowering inflamed edges, and "LBP 
an approaching tempeſt, 


The ladies alarmed at the exceſſive loud 
peals of thunder that ſoon followed, and the 
vivid flaſhes of blue lightning, had retired to 
an inner apartment, leſs expoſed to its di- 


rection, when a loud ringing at the lodge gate 


demanded attendance, and Montague an- 
nounced the ſervant of a ſtranger earneſtly 
ſoliciting aſſiſtance for his maſter, whoſe horſe 
taking fright at the lightning, had thrown 
him with the greateſt violence againſt a pro- 
jecting rugged branch of an ancient oak that 
overhung the park railing, where he had 


been obliged to leave him in ſearch of aſſiſt- 


ancc, 


MYSTIC COTTAGER. 99 


ance, as he was unable to proceed; and to 
add to his misfortune, the horſe had fled, bu: 
ſceing a light in the Lodge it encouraged him 
to hope for ſome relief. 


This fadden alarm created the compaſ- 
fion of the whole family, and three of the 


{ſervants were inſtantly diſpatched with orders 


to bring the ſtranger to the Caſtle, and when 
their voices in the hall announced their re- 


turn, the parlour was inſtinctively vacated, 


and the whole family aſſembled, 

The unfortunate man was of very genteel 
appearance, about forty years of age, totally 
inanimate, and half coyered with blood, from 
a contuſion in the ſide of the head. Lady 
Mentoria drew near to offer her advice and 
inſpect the wound, while the three beantiful 
girls, like benignant angels, ſtood weeping 
o'er the hapleſs ſufferer, with upraiſed hands 


and countenances expreſſive of the deepeſt 
horror. 
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A ſurgeon was immediately fetched, though 
at the diſtance of five miles, and at Lady 
Mentoria's requeſt the ſtranger was laid under 
the rich canopy of crimſon velvet, in the ſtate 
bed chamber, where life again revived with 
languid pulſation, but not the faculty of rea- 
jon; that, alas! ſecmed chained by heavy 
ſtupor, and he remained many hours in a ſtate 
of torpid inſenſibility. 


On the ſurgeon's arrival he pronounced 
the contuſion dangerous, but not fo near the 
brain as was apprehended, nor could he aſcer- 
tain the conſequences which might enſue ; 
however, he hoped the beſt, ordered him to 
be kept in a ſtate of perfect tranquillity, but 
declared that removing him would be of dan- 
gerous tendency. Mrs. Gertrude was de- 
puted to ſet by him, while his ſervant un- 
packed his portmanteau, and tne Marquis 
could gain a little information of the rank 
and character of his invalid, but of this the 
domeſtic declared himſelf ignorant, he only 
knew his maſter's name Mas Spencer, and 

| that 


that he was juſt returned from the Weſt 
Indies, had hired him about three weeks ſince 
in London, during which time he had re- 
ded at an hotel, but was now on their tour 
to N, at the houſe of ſome very intimate 
fiend of his maſter's, from whence they were 
going to ſome part of Italy and France. 


This account, though plauſible, was by no 
means ſatisfactory, and as the ſervant pro- 
ceeded to unpack, the delicacy and fineneſs 
of the linen, marked with the initials of E. W. 
created a ſuſpicion of fallacy in the Marquis's 
breaſt, which he carefully concealed, and 
Gertrude reſigned her ſituation to his own 
ſervant, and one of the Marquis's for the 
night, which was paſſed in tolerably tranquil 
ſlumber. 

4 

The Marquis, anxious to inquire the ſtate 
of his gueſt, itole ſoftly to his chamber in 
the morning, where, finding the door open, 
he ventured gently in, when he heard the 
voice of the ſtranger earneſtly repeating the 

F 3 following 
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following ſoliloquy, and reſted on tip-toe that 
he might not ſurpriſe or interrupt him : the 
voice {ighed and thus proceeded. 


“Sure 'tis illuſion, or my eyes beheld the 
fair reſemblance of my faithleſs love: An- 
gelic form! ſweet placid innocence, if ſuch 
thou wert, caſt one ſoft ſmile of pity on thy 
wretched Walfingham ! — Adored Lavinia! 
Hapleſs victim of ſeduction, Ethelbert loved 
thec with unfeigned ſincerity: Though thou 
waſt baſe, perfiduous, and contaminated by 
the breath of vile iniquity :—Cruel accurſcd 


12 


Morency ! Impetuous injured Walſingham ! 


The Marquis ſhuddered with horror, the 
name of Ethelbert Walſingham had been 
engraven on his heart, with a'pencil of ada- 
mant, dipped in poiſon. He advanced one 
ſtep and peeping through an aperture, in the 
Curtain, bcheld the feeble invalid raiſed from 
his pillow, his hands claſped in the attitude 
of imploring pardon, and his eyes fixed on 
a half length portrait of Lady Lavinia, which 

hanging 
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hanging immediately oppoſite the feet of the 
bed, convinced him of the reality of his ſug- 
geſtion, and, overpowered with confuſion, 

ſurpriſe, and diſtreſs, the Marquis ſunk on a 
chair, and, drawing aſide the curtain, fixed 
his eager eye on the ſtranger, whom he was 
unable to addreſs at the moment. 


„To whom, Sir,” aſked the feeble man, 
©am I indebted for the compaſſion and in- 
dulgence I have apparently received, tho? 
alas! the ſuſpenſion of recollection deprives 
me of the idea of what favor my hapleſs ſtate 
has experienced; I have dozed the night 
away, and juſt rouſing from, an irritated un- 
connected dream, I recall my. ſcattered ſenſes 
and find myſelf alone in the manſion of a 
ſtranger, whole benevolent humanity ſeems 
to have furniſhed me with every comfort in 
a ſtyle of elegance I am by no means en- 
titled to, and the information of knowing to 
whom I owe ſuch obligation will ſtill add one 
more to the number,” 


F 4 . 
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« You are now in the Caſtle of the Mar- 
quis of Sevigne,” replied the agitated Mar- 
quis. 


« Sevignẽ!ꝰ“ reiterated the breathleſs ſtran- 
ger, © And that portrait Lady Lavinia, his 
ſiſter? Gracious heaven! do I in you be- 
hold the noble owner of this Caſtle too?” - 


The Marquis bowed aſſent, and the ſtran- 
ger continued: 


Alas! then let this devoted head ſink 
in eternal lumber on your ſoothing pillow ; 
fly me, for I have been a murderer, but, cul- 
prit as I ſeem, T yet ſhall ſue your mercy. I 
could unfold a tale would harrow up your 


ſoul, if you will grant me but an hour's ex- 


planation, then ſhouldft thou ſpurn me like a 
miſcreant from thy roof, I will not call thee 
harſh, I will not murmur.” 


A convulſive motion prevented his arti- 
culation, as he violently graſped thc hand of 
the 
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the Marquis, but recovering, he begged the 
door might be faſtened to prevent interrup- 
tion, and then proceeded. 


« Firſt draw the curtain, ſaid he, “ and 
veil that angelic face, my brain is frantic, and 


every ſenſe diſordered while I gaze on it.“ 


The Marquis, ſoftened by his agony obey- 
ed, and begged him to proceed with com- 
poſure. 
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WILL endeavour to diſcloſe the moſt 
minute. circumſtances ; the painful taſk. 
will coſt me many a pang, but, ah! gracious 
heaven, how many has it created you? For- 
give thou peaceful ſoul, and ſeal my pardon 
with one word of comfort.“ 


A tear croſſed the Marquis's cheek, and 
the ſtranger proceeded. 


«Tis now near nineteen years ere I firſt 
vilited the family of M. Tourville at Paris, 
where the accompliſhed and beautiful Lady 

Lavinia 


6 
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Lavinia captivated my heart. A native of 
England, but bred from my infancy on the 
confines of India, of noble parentage and good 
fortune, I had left my parental home to viſit 
the ſhore of England, from thence I bent my 
hapleſs courſe, alas! to France, recommended 
by an intimate friend to the notice of M. 
Tourville,I becamealmoſtan inmate of his hoſ- 
pitable manſion : Need I tell you, it was im- 
poſſible to behold this angelic woman without 
eternally wearing her chains—to me they were 
roſy fetters, and while ſhe ſmiled upon my 
hopes life could not boaſt a higher bleſſing; 
my fond heart doated to diſtraction, and I had 
the undeſcribable ſatisfaction of finding my 
affection returned with the moſt ardent ſin- 
cerity, which was crowned by the nuptial 
benediction four months after my arrival, but 
as my birth and fortune were not equal to 
| her's, the ſecret was repoſed in the boſom of a 
ſacred few, but carefully guarded from M. 
Tourville,” 


F 6 « Alas! 
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« Alas! at his houſe now viſited the grace- 
ful and alluring Chevalier De Morency, whoſe 
partial glances, and, to me, inſolent aſſiduities, 
never paſſed unnoticed: My angelic Lavinia 
firmly repelled the repeated inſolences of this 
troubleſome intruder, and had not the moſt 
obvious reaſons prevented my diſcloſing my 
ſentiments, and aſſerting the rights of my pro- 
tection, a few days had probably happily 
ended the buſineſs; in vain did Lavinia con- 
jure me not to be uneaſy, adding, a few ſhort 
weeks would convey us to India, ſhould Lady 
Mentoria, her aunt, and the Marquis, her 
father, withdraw, 2s ſhe much feared, their 
countenance from her, in conſequence of not 
having aggrandiſed, or united herſelf to ſome 
family equally illuſtrious with her own: For 
her ſake then I remained ſilent, and her ſmile 
calmed all my fears and lulled fuſpicion to 


oblivion.” 


« A few days after, having occafion to go 
to Verſailles, I left my beauteous bride, pro- 
poſing to return on the third evening, and 

75 after 
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after receiving and imparting the moſt tender 
and faithful adieus, I ſet off, but ſcarce had 
reached my deſtination when a billet was de- 
livered me, the bearer of which departed from 
the hotel an hour previous to my arrival, and 
was a total ſtranger. The hand was unknown 
and I haſtily tore it open, when the follow- 
ing lines, now recorded on my heart, pre- 
ſented themſelves,” 

« Fail not to return to Paris to-morrow 
evening, at the hour of nine, conceal your- 
ſelf in the ſhrubbery near the temple, and 
witneſs the virtuous aſſignation of the Cheva- 
lier Morency, and the artful abandoned La- 
vinia : — Victim of duplicity, 'tis thine to 
puniſh. ” 


«© My blood froze with horror, my brain 
was on fire - could it be poſſible? Ah! no. 
Yet love, honor, juſtice demanded me to at- 
tend the ſummons, and J obeyed, previouſly 
concealing a poignard to avenge my unme- 


rited injury, ſhould I diſcover the cruel fact.“ 
« Punctual 
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« Punctual to the moment I arrived, diſ- 
guiſed and concealed, I awaited the dreaded 
appearance, when through the branches of the 
trees I ſoon diſcovered the white robe of La- 
vinia, advancing by her fide in all the rhap- 
ſody. of love, walked the ſpecious villain, one 
of whoſe arms encircled her waiſt, while the 
other graſped her hand to his lips: Lavinia, 
tis true, repelled the freedom, but as they 
paſſed I diſtinctly heard her utter theſe words. 
« Leave me, Chevalier, tis imprudent we 
ſhould longer abſent ourſelves from the com- 
pany, fly me, I conjure you, ere your pre- 
fence is too fatal to us both; ſhould Wal- 
ſingham return and find you here, what mi- 
ſery might we not be involved in; you know 
my reſolution, which neither time or circum- 
ſtance ſhall make me break, and as you value 
the peace of Lavinia be diſcreet.” 


ce But to-morrow,” cried he, © will you 
ſuffer me to enjoy half an hour's chat in the 
morning? 


ez, 
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Ves, anſwered ſhe, “if you will ſwear 
never to betray your extravagant affection 
before Walſingham, nor give him the leaſt 
cauſe for ſuſpicion; away, then, your horſe 
is waiting and I muſt return.“ 


« Morency again preſſed her to his boſom, 
and retired, while ſhe ſtrolled back heaving 
the deepeſt ſighs, alas! too ſurely for Mo- 
rency, for to a mind inflamed as mine, every 
ſpark brightened to a blaze, and had I not 
heard ſufficient to warrant my ſuſpicion, and 
convince me of her baſeneſs?”? 


ce Inſtantly I darted from my concealment, 
and hurrying to my horſe, rode on full ſpeed 
to the confines of a thicket I knew he muſt 
paſs, and as he entered alone, I ſeized his 
bridle, diſcovered myſelf, and demanded reſti- 
tution for my wrongs, but the ſneering vil- 
lain mocking my agony, aſked me for whom 
Lavinia's heart molt glowed with love? For 
whom ſhe ſhed the penſive tear, or heaved 
that parting ſigh, but for himſelf?” 4 
9 
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ce If *twere indeed for thee, villain!” an- 
ſwered I, © thou never more ſhall boaſt; this 
to thy heart, an injured huſband plunges but 
one poignard, while in his breaſt thou haſt 


' implanted thouſands never to be extracted.“ 


The fatal ſteel pierced his heart, and he fell 
lifeleſs at my feet, while furious as the agi- 
tated maniac, I mounted and gallopped off, 
leaving the body exactly where it fell, to the 
fate that might await its diſcovery. Reflec- 
tion, alas! ſoon convinced me I] was a mur- 
derer, and the pangs of conſcience were too 
acute to be borne.” 


ce Imagining the alarm ſuch a circumſtance 
would occaſion, I made the beſt of my way 


to Calais, and that evening failed in the pac- 


ket for England, where I no ſooner arrived 
than I wrote Lavinia, reproaching her with 
her perfidy, and confeſſing myſelf the exe- 
cutioner of Morency, and bid her an eternal 


adieu: Cruelly as ſhe had treated me, my 


heart till relented ſo far as to inſtigate an idea 
; of 
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of future proviſion for her, in caſe our union 
| ſhould be productive of a helpleſs and inno- 
cent victim, I therefore encloſed different 
ſums to the amount of one thouſand pounds, 


but what I ſuffered on the. occaſion is much 


eaſier felt than deſcribed, and I embarked for 
India in the courſe of a fortnight, but had 
no ſooner reached my father's houſe than I 
was informed he had paid the debt of nature 
ſix weeks ſince, and he being a widower, of 
courſe his eſtates of every deſcription fell to 
my poſſeſſion zſettling his affairs as expe- 


ditiouſly as poſlible, I was perſuaded by an 


intimate friend and ſchool-fellow to ſettle near 
him in the Weſt Indies, an offer I thankfully 
accepted, and he purchaſed in the moſt ad- 
vantageous manner extenſive plantations, and 
a proper number of ſlaves for me, and under 
his direction and advice every thing was con- 
ducted with the utmoſt regularity,” 


% 


ſtate of aFuirs in England for two years, when 
this eſtimable friend ſet off on a trip for this 
: : hoſpitable 


ce had now no method of inquiring the 
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hoſpitable ſhore, to his boſom I had confided 
my ſecret, and from his pen I received the 
following information. That M. Tourville 
had communicated the ſtory to you, who had 
ſearched every part of England to diſcover 
my retreat; that Lavinia had given birth to a 
daughter, and had ended. her days in peni- 
tence and ſorrow ſoon after at Montpelier. 
The child, he added, was at nurſe ſomewhere 
in Switzerland, under the care of M. Tour- 
ville, and I conceived I had fulfilled my duty 
in the proviſion I had advanced for its main- 
tenance. | 


ec Yet the ſpark of parental affection was 
kindled in my boſom, and urged by the im- 
pulſe of nature, I determined repeatedly to 
come over to England, when by the intelli- 
gence of perſons predetermined to ſubvert 
my intentions, I learnt, my infant had follow- 
ed its mother to the bourn of tranquillity.” 


« My plantations were fruitful, my ſlaves 
diligent, yet the thorn of ſorrow and remorſe 
| was 


* 
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was not eradicated by the balm of proſperity, 
when a ſecond voyage of my friend's, near 
fifteen years after, again revived my hopes, 
and ere the ſtern winter of life deprived me 
of my wonted ability to ſuſtain the voyage, 
and reconnoitre every circumſtantial event, 
J refolved to hazard the attempt of viſiting 
Switzerland, and protecting my child, as in- 
dubitable authority from the pen of my friend 
aſſured me I ſtill was a father, and my bloom- 
ing offspring, who was the expreſs image o 
her mother, was an humble reſident in the 
cottage of Reuben Demouline, in the Vale of 
Chamouny. Bent on this project I was di- 
recting my courſe to the ſeat of my friend at 
N-, who would have accompanied me on 
my tour, when this dreadful accident beſel me 
and left me an almoſt lifeleſs being at your 
hoſpitable gates.“ 2 


«Is it then the puniſhment I merit thus 
to be thrown on tae mercy of an offended 
relative; or is it ordained by Providence I 
ſhould be rendered the inſtrument of eclair- 

ciſſement. 
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ciſſement. Patient and attentively have you 
liſtened to my fate without the interruption 
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of a ſingle reproach; from Lavinia J had for- 
merly heard of your reſidence, but believe 
me, as I paſſed the road I little intended to 
have intruded, or difcovered myſelf, unper- 
mitted by your kindneſs; as the victim of fate 


I implore your pity; the raſhneſs of uncon- 


trouled jealouſy, the impetuoſity of ſighted 
love, once the moſt pure and fervent, led me, 
alas! to the pinnacle of deſparation, for by 
heaven, an angel had not convinced me the 
deteſted information was a truth, if oral and 
occular demonſtration had not too ſadly re- 
vealed the cruel fact.“ 


Here Walfingham burſt into tears, and 
ſunk on the pillow, while the Marquis giving 
him a glaſs of water, again took his ſear, 


Tou have, 'tis true,” ſaid he, endea- 

voured to clear your myſterious conduct, and 
had but Lavinia lived ſhe would have excul- 
pated her innocence, and you might yet have 


been 


- 
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been happy, but your raſh cruelty inflicted 
too deep a wound to find a cure; alas! ſhe 
pined in ſecret, and MH. Tourville, to con- 
ceal it from the world, removed her to the 
cottage of his tenant Reuben, where ſhe Was 
delivered of a daughter, whom Giraldine 
nurſed, but her health daily declining, ſhe 
was removed to Montpelier, where the faded 


lily drooped and died.” 


«To have brought home the little Ro- 
ſahe would have expoſcd my ſiſter's injuries, 
blazoned her misfortunes, and excited the ca- 
lumny of every malicious tongue; and as J had 
faithfully promiſed her never to reveal the 
ſecret to my own family till tine ſhould elu- 
cidate your conduct. I ſimply told my aunt 
Lavinia had died of a conſumption at Mont- 
pelier, nor does ſhe at this moment knew 
Roſalie is my niece; for ſeventecn years M. 

Tourville viſited his little charge, and Mon- 
tague, as my ſubſtitute, paid his annual viſit, 
with the penſion allotted for her board, but 
on the deceaſe of M. Tourville, eighteen 

months 
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months ſince, I conceived it my duty to fetch 
her from this ſolitary receſs, and confeſs my- 


ſelf her guardian.” 


« My indefatigable ſearch of you proving 
fruitleſs, I determined leaving 1t to the ſole 
direction of providence; I have ſacred papers 
by me ſhall ſoon convince you of her injured 
innocence, for, by heaven, ſhe was purity it- 
ſelf: Excuſe the emotions of my heart, ſacred 
to the metnory and virtues of an adored 
ſiſter, while for the ſake of her lovely child 
now under my roof, I will ſtrive to conquer 
my enmity to her fatally-miſguided father; 
yet remember, your parental affection alone 
can induce me to cheriſh the man whom ho- 
nor ſhould teach me to abhor; and may hea- 
ven in mercy pardon your errors, and reclaim 

your virtues, as you expect countenance from 
me. To-morrow, if the ſurgeon permits, 
you ſhall fee your child, in the mean time I 
muſt develope the ſtory to Lady Mentoria, 
as too ſudden a ſurpriſe might endanger her 


health.” | 
CHAP, 
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CHAP. XXV. 


HE Marquis now left him and returned 
= to the parlour, where he related as 
briefly as poſſible the whole occurrence, — 
Lord Edwin was all agitation : Roſalie, diſ- 
ſolved in tears, and would have flown to her 
parent's apartment while the lovely ſiſters 
ſweetly ſoothed her woe, and breathed the 


ſigh of pity to the ſad, fad tale. 

Lady Mentoria, who doated on her un- 
happy niece, felt the unexpected ſtroke of 
miſery moſt poignant: © Lovely ſufferer,” 
exclaimed ſhe, as ſhe peruſed the explanatory 


letters of Lavinia, which the Marquis had 
conſigned 
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conſigned to her care, previous to delivering 
them to Walſingham, and though ſhe poſ- 
ſeſſed the firmeſt ꝓrinciple of humanity and 
commiſſeration for the diſtreſſed, a harſh in- 
vective at firit eſcaped her lip, as ſhe con- 
demned the ferocity of Walſingham. 


On the following morning Roſalie followed 
the Marquis to the chamber of the ihvalid, 
whoſe impatience would not be pacified from 
embracing his child, although the ſurgeon 
pronounced any irritation would increaſe his 
fever, and protract the effect his aid tended 


to produce. 


He was juſt riſen when the lovely girl, 
ſcarce able to conceal her joy, entered his 
chamber, and flying to embrace him, ſunk on 
her knees; à copious torrent of tears luckily 
relieved the full boſom of Walſingham, as 
he tenderly raiſed and embraced her. 


« Alas!” faid he, is it thus I fold to my 


heart the ange li ic image of a dearer ſelf? 
Here 


8 
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Here let me trace the bluſhing beauties of 
my ſweet Lavinia, thou ſole bleft gift of hea- 
ven:—Oh! her expreſſive eye ſtill beams in 
thine, her dimpled ſmile yet lingers on thy 
roly cheek, and thy ſoft dulcet voice recalls 
her animating tone. Diſtraction fires my 
brain—come to my arms, my deareſt Roſalie, 
and let a father's penitential tear fall on thy 
boſom and eraſe the fad impreſſion his impe- 
tuous crime has deeply written there; for- 
give my love, and deign to bleſs a miſerable 
miſguided father.“ 


Roſalie claſped his hand, in ſilent agony, 
and preſſed it to her boſom, © I will be all 
obedience, all affection, deareſt Sir,“ {aid ſhe, 
c and may you long live to trace in me the 
virtues of my honoured mother,” pointing to 
the portrait, from which the N Wal- 
ſingham hid his eyes. 


« Talk not of injured innocence,” cried 
he, © for, alas! that conviction would unman 
a ſtoic, much more a wretch like me,” 


Ci. t G | The 
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The ſcene grew too affecting and the Mar- 
quis begging Roſalie to retire, ſoon after leſt 
him. | 


Three days elapſed, during which time 


Walfingham was confined to his bed, in con- 


ſequence of his irritation of mind having 
heightened the fever, and Roſalie attended 
him with the moſt affectionate care: He had 
alſo ſolicited the letters the Marquis had pro- 
miſed him, the effect of which ſo agitated 
him he was obliged frequently to lay them 
aſide, at the requeſt of the tender Roſalie, 
whoſe tears flowed with equal poignancy as 


his own, and almoſt overpowered her droop- 


ing ſpirits: 


One page in particular, read by Roſalie, 
whoſe voice could ſcarce articulate, almoſt 


drove him frantic ; 'twas a full confeſſion from 


Lady Lavinia, recounting the reaſon of her 
meeting the Chievalier that fatal evening which 
terminated his exiſtence and her happineſs, 


Mor ency 


1 


RE. 
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Morency, it ſeems, had uſed every ſeducive 
and adulative argument to induce her to 
elope, ſuppoſing her heart then entirely at her 
own diſpoſal, and vowing vengeance on Wal- 
ſingham for his repeated and impertinent in- 
truſions, little ſuſpecting the privilege he was 
entitled to uſurp. Lavinia, terrified for the 
ſafety of her huſband, conjured him to baniſh 
the idea of revenge, and on pain of her eter- 
nal diſpleaſure ever to reveal, or cauſe Wal- 
ſingham to ſuſpect his partiality, thinking, by 
this means to avoid the dreaded encounter of 
an innocent, yet offended, huſband, and a fu- 


rious and reſolute lover, whom in reality her 


ſoul abhorred; but her placid amiable diſpo- 
ſition, ever void of offence, ſtrove if poſſible 
by gentle entreaty to prevail on Morency, 
while her terror depicting every calamity from 
ſo fatal a determination, had, in order to con- 
ccal it under the ſolemn threat ſhe had made, 
met him on the terrace that eyening, to ex- 


tort the performance of his promiſe, and by 
that means inſure the ſafety of her ever va- 


lucd love, and what diabolical fiend could 
G2 have 
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have diſcovered the aſſignation, known only 
to themſelves, was a myſtery her utmoſt vigi- 
lance could never develope. 


This proof of affection ſtung Walſingham 
to the ſoul, Is this the dreadful truth ?” cried 
he, „Fatal victim of credulity: Alas! how 
the frenzy of jcalouſy veiled my ſenſes: Yes, 
I heard her repeat every ſyllable this letter 
avows, but deaf to reaſon or a moment's re- 
flection, I conſtrued every ſentence in the 
molt different light, and can only recom- 
Ppenſe her wrongs by promoting the happi- 
neſs of my child, which ſhall be the ſtudy of 
my exiſtence.” | 


Roſalie now laid aſide the papers, and 
Walſingham giving her the key of his port- 
manteau, begged her to take cut his pocket 
book for ſomething he wiſhed to find, and 
turning over ſeveral letters a ſmall piece of 
paper fel! to the ground, which Roſalie pick- 
ing up preſented to her father, ©] do not 
recollect what it can be,” ſaid he, © open it, 


my 
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my love.” Roſalie obeyed, but it inſtantly 
fell from her hand and ſhe turned pale. Oh, 
tis the pearl croſs,” ſaid Walſingham, © the 
amiable Waldegrave's legacy: But ob- 
ſerving the agitation of his child, (who ſtood 
almoſt petrified, gazing alternately on him 
and then on the bauble) he caught her hand, 
and inquired the cauſe of her aſtoniſhment. 
«© Only do me the favor, dear Sir, to inform 
me how you came in poſſeſſion of this trin- 
ket, and I will then aniwer any queſtion you 
pleaſe to alk.” 


cc received it,“ ſaid he, © from the hands 
of a Mr. Waldegrave, a handſome comiely 
youth, who was unfortunately ſhipwrecked, 
but faved by the timely aſſiſtance of our boat; 
he had floated four hours when he hailed our 
veſſel, and we happily preſerved him, but a 
fever enſuing in conſequence, a few days ter- 
minated his exiſtence : I muſt own I was par- 
ticularly ſtruck with his figure and affable 
deportment, and never left his bed *till he 
expired, a few minutes before which he took 
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from his boſom this croſs, preſſed it to his 
lip, and begged me ever to keep it as the ſa- 
cred reltc of a faithful but unhappy lover. 


« My ſtory,” ſaid he, “like myſelf, will 
be conſigned to oblivion, nor ſhall I reveal 
the name of the angel from whoſe boſom J 
purloined this treaſure, as it is very impro- 
bable you ſhould ever behold her, yet ſhould 
chance fo ordain it, ſhe will inſtantly recog- 
niſe it when you repeat the hapleſs poſſeſſor 
of it was Frederic Waldegrave.“ 


Roſalie burſt into tears. Alas!” cried 
ſhe, „tis mine: And did& thou, hapleſs 
Waldegrave, treaſure to the laſt moment of 
thy exiſtence, this humble memorial of poor 
Roſalie?“ | 


Walſingham ſoothed her. © More myſte- 

ies then have I elucidated,” ſaid he, © but tell 

me, my lovely girl, the whole affair, in which 
your heart, alas! ſcems deeply intereſted.” 


Roſalie 
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Roſalie obeyed, and repeated every mi- 
nute circumſtance, much to the ſatisfaction 
of Walſingham, who was delighted with her 
prudence, while, ſweetly bluſhing, ſhe faintly 
acknowledged the p dd of Lord 
Edwin. 


« A ſecreted paſſion was the ſource of 
your misfortunes,” ſaid the ſweet girl, and 
heaven avert it ſhould be mine ; in your bo- 
ſom I repoſe my confidence, and earneſtly 
ſolicit you will ever keep this little legacy in 
your own poſſeſſion, as I muſt never wear it 
more; its hiſtory would create alarm in the 
boſom of Lord Edwin, and might throw a 
ſhade acroſs my future happineis, although I 
ſolemnly avow I never entertained a thought 
injurious to the love of Lord Edwin, vet my 
boſom, ever alive to the ſenſations of friend- 
ſhip and compatition, inſtigated me to retaliate 
lenient politeneſs and gretitude, where pru- 
dence forbid a greater ſ:critice ; and 1c tne 
heart muſt be invulnerable to piry tuat did 

G 4. : not 
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not feel a pang for the ſufferings of merito- 
rious virtue, and conſecrate one tear to the 


hapleſs remembrance.” 
Walſingham then conſigned it to his poc- 


ket book, embraced his child, and promiſed 
inviclable ſecrecy of his treaſured memorial, 


CHAP, 
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N the day following he was permitted 
by his ſurgeon to leave his room, and 
take his ſeat at the family table, where the 
glances of melancholy often obtruced for it 


had occaſioned great inquiry and ſurpriſe 


amongſt the houſhold, although the affair 
had been ſmothered as much as poſſible, yet 
as Roſalie had ever been declared an orphan, 
it was necellary to report the deceaſe of her 
father had been a fabrication, and he was now 
reſtored, by an unforeſeen event, when in pur- 
ſuit of his family and friends: Such was the 
8 5 prevalent 


— 


rr 
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_ prevalent ſtory, and curioſity was tolerably 
ſuppreſſed. 

The Marquis now began to perceive with 
regret, the partiality of his ſon, and taking 
him one day into his ſtudy, reprimanded his 
terror, on Roſalie's being ſtung by a hornet, 
as it plainly diſcovered-an unſual degree of 
alarm and attention in the agitation of his 
anxious countenance, when Lord Edwin, un- 
able to conceal his ſentiments, confeſſed his 
interviews at Chamouny, and ſolicited, with 
the unſigned tear of earneſt love, his bleſſing 
and conſent to an union of heart and ſenti- 
ment heaven only could diffolve. 


« Is it thus, Edwin, your duplicity has ex- 
ulted?” aſked the Marquis ſternly, glancing 
a look of ferocity on his ſon ; © And has the 
fallacious ſnake I foſtered in my boſom thus 
planned its grateful retaliation, by leaving 
its ſting in the receſs that protected it? Ah! 
Edwin, I much fear the whole blame of this 
unfortunate attachment reſts with you, for 
ſuxe 
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ſure the heart of Roſalie is too pure, too ten- 
der, to harbour a thought injurious to my 
peace; ſpeak then, conſeſs yourſelf culpable, 
if you have led the little ſtray lamb from its 
native vale, over each tempting flow' ry 
path, will you abandon it on a thorny pect- 
pice, from whoſe impending cliff it muſt 
periſh in the gaping abyſs, or gradually lin- 
ger, like the ſtricken deer, forlorn and deſo- 
late, ftill bounding from ſteep to ſteep in 
ſearch of comfort and protection, yet ſtill 
augmenting but its miſery : Part of the tale 
is now explored that long concealed her fate, 
but the clue 1s {till tangled, and requires to 
be unravelled, and till elucidation explores 
every particle of diſguiſe, Edwin ſhall never 
be united to Roſalie, for though I revere her 
yirtues, and love her with the affection of a 
parent, no ſtigma ſhall reſt on the offspring 
of Tankerville, no calumniate lip ſhall repeat 
corruptive cenſure, I therefore rely on your 
diſcretion, 'till a farther explanation, and con- 
feſs your temerity aſtoniſhes me; your in- 
dulging a paſſion for an object totally un- 
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known, and ſo humbly bred, muſt, if you had 
reflected a moment, have convinced you of 
the impropriety of your conduct: Suppoſing 
Rofalie had been the cottager in reality ſhe 
was repreſented, would your unbounded paſ- 
ſion have eratified itſelf by ſubjoining the 
diſtaff with the creſted helmet of your illuſtri- 
ous anceſtry ?” 


Lord Edwin pauſed, fearful of irritating the 
Marquis, who ſeemed to be impatiently wait- 
ing his reply, and therefore ſummoning 
courage, and couching his ſentiments in the 
moſt ſubmiſſive form, he thus replied, 


« If you require me to expreſs the real ef- 
fuſions of the ſincerity I feel,” anſwered he, 


c the virtuous foul, graceful amiability, and 


unfcigned gratitude, I diſcovered in the lovely 
girl, had ſurely made me forget the proper- 
ties of nobility, and in her cottage the ſplen- 
dor of high life had, in compariſon, excited 
my pity and diſguſt, for I could there trace 
ſuch intcreiting ſcenes of nature in ker bound- 

lets 
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leſs luxuriance, as would have expanded your 
heart with every ſublime inſpiration it did 
mine. Chamouny was then to me a Para- 
diſe, and Roſalie the benignant angel to guide 
and explain the myſterious powers of cre- 
ation, that raiſed my adorative ejaculation to 
the bountiful divinity, whoſe prolific hand 
had thus raiſed the wonderful and admirative 
beauties of this elyſian vale.” ; 

« You are mighty romantic,” ſaid the 
Marquis, © moralize no more, let prudence 
ſeal your lip, you know my ſentiments; for 
though Roſalie is a woman I think perfectly 
formed to create happineſs, yet, remember, 
conſanguinity is my very averſion; however, 
I neither give nor extort a promiſe, for your 
happineſs 1s too near allied to my heart to 
wiſh ever to ſubvert it, retire then, and leave 
me to my reflection, for my heart is at pre- 
{ent too full to converſe more on this ſub- 
Jes.” 


| 00 
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Edwin bowed and was opening the door, 
as Roſalie gently tapped, unknowing the 
Marquis was in converſation, much leſs con- 
ceiving ſhe was the ſubject of the tete · à-tète. 


«I hope I don't intrude,” faid the lovely 
girl, the expreſs picture of beautiful inno- 
cence, with a iſmall baſket of roſes, Per- 
mit me to requeſt your acceptance of this 
charming roſe, for I know it is your favorite 
flower as well as mine; I have juſt gathered 


a few, and am come to place it in your bo- 
ſom as ſoon as I have diveſted it of its thorns.” 


and ſeating herſelf on a diicheſs by the fide of 
the Marquis, took out her ſciſſars to clip 
them off. 


The Marquis turned his eyes on Lord 


Edwin, who ſtoud rapturouſly gazing on her 


in the attitude of admiration, with the door 
half cloſed, who catching his father's glance, 
filently pointed to Roſalie, preſſed his hand 
to his heart, and ſighed as he reluctantly 


drew the envious blank between them. 


Roſalie's 
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Roſalie's hat ſhading her eyes as ſhe was 
buſily employed, had concealed the recipro- 
cal glance that had been exchanged, and ſhe 
wondered at the Marquis's unuſually-cool 
reception. © Why ſo ſilent, dear Sir?” aſked 
ſhe, modeſtly placing the roſe in his boſom, 
and making a ſ{iniling courtſey. 


e May you, Roſalie, be ever as careful of 
planting a thorn in my boſom as you have 
been to guard me from the wound of theſe ; 
but retire, my love, I am engaged with my 
writing, and cannot be interrupted ; take 
charge of your preſent again, and preſerve 
it *till we meet at dinner, when I ſhall be 
more at leiſure to admire it, and thank the 
attentive donor.” 


: Roſalie ſealed the pardon of her intruſion 
by kifling his hand, and, wiſhing him good 
morning, leit him to his private meditations. 


«© What could the Marquis mean,” thought 
ſhe, as ſhe ſtopped to admire the geraniums 
| in 
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in the gallery windows, * by bidding me be 
careful of implanting a thorn ? Yet, he did not 
angrily reprove me, and 1 am ſure I am not 
conſcious of deſerving his cenſure.” ? 


Such were her reflections, when her father 
paſting through the anti-chamber, diſturbed 
her. 

2 Roſalie, ſaid he, © J have juſt received 
letters from London, in anſwer to thoſe I 

wrote three days ſince, and am ſorry to ſay, 
I have very unpleaſing accounts of a conſi- 
derable debt, by the failure of a capital mer- 
chant, and mult in conſequence ſet off to-mor- 
row for the Metropolis, if the Marquis is in 
his ſtudy I mult ſpeak with him, as the mer- 
chant is a friend of his, and he, in conſe- 
quence, can adviſe me what meaſure is moſt 
expedient to adopt. 


+» I» 


Roſalie expreſſed her concern, and Wal- 
ſingham paſſecd on to the ſtudy, where deh- 
vering the letter he almoſt petrified the Mar- 

quis, 


— 
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quis, who, after deliberating in the moſt ju- 
dicious manner, determined to accompany 
him, and render every poſſible ſervice to 
both parties; his chaiſe and four was ordered 
by ſeven the next morning, in which the tra- 
vellers taking their ſeats drove off, 


CHAP, 
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CHAP, XXVIL 


ORD EDWIN had now opportunity 

to diſcloſe his father's converſation to 
Roſalie, and each ſecretly rejoiced at the fa- 
vorable aſpect of their future hopes. 


The Caſtle vacated by its ſenior inmates, 
the juvenility of the remaining group formed 
numerous ſprightiy amuſements, unbiaſſed by 
the contradiction of Lady Mentoria, who, 
although too far advanced in years to join 
( the feſtive dance, ſtill loved to preſide and 
enjoy the deligut they partook, 


When 
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When the travellers arrived at the Hotel 
they retired to reſt, and next morning pro- 
ceeded to the houſe of Mr. Stanley, where the 
dreadful complication of his affairs baffled 
all hopes of compoſit:ve adjuſtment, and at 
the ſuit of a mercileſs peremptory creditor, 
he was ſeized, ſent to a ſpunging-houſe, and 
all bail refuſed ; thither they immediately re- 
paired, and found the forlorn object a prey to 
miſery, ſevere reflection's acute pang, and 
the victim of extortion. 


The Marquis making himſelf known, of- 

fered bail, and a perſon was diſpatched with 
a note to the creditor, begging the favor of 
half an hour's converſation. BY 


During the interval of his abſence a hack- 
ney coach drew up to the door, and a num- 
ber of vociferous tongues in the paſſage 

rouſed the Marquis's attention, and he open- 
ed the door, where he difcovered ſeveral 
men inhumanly dragging a genteel-louking 
temale, who was ſtruggling to draw the hood 


of 
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of her cloak over a face'that bore the veſtiges 
of ſorrow and oppreſſion. 


*© Why, you need not be fo fearful of ſhew- 
ing your face,” cried one of the ſavages, 
«twill be pretty well known in a few days 
at the priſon, where it is my thoughts youll 
be glad to make your market of it for a meal's 
meat, or egad you'll ſoon be ſtarved,” 


cc Never inſult diſtreſs,” ſaid the Marquis, 

removing his huge paw from her delicate 
arm. Suffer me,“ continued he, addreſſing 
the head officer, to inquire the fate of this 
poor helpleſs creature.” 


ce Why ſhe is placed here for half a year's 
lodging, at the ſuit of her landlord, anſwered 
he, and it ſeems no one can give bail for 
her, but its no wonder, this is always the fruit 


of wicked deeds.“ 


8 Morality from a perſon of your deſcrip- 


tion, rejoined the Marquis, ill ſuits, and 
1 
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J ſhall only form my opinion from the cir- 
cumſtances I collect from her, whatever in- 
ference you may have drawn from them I 
am inclined to be lenient, would you were 
alſo; however, let the coach wait half an hour, 
during which time I will be anſwerable your 
priſoner does not eſcape diſhonorably.“ 


The officer bowed and conducted the fe- 
male to a private apartment, the Marquis and 
Walſingham followed, and the door was 


cloſed, when the female not wiſhing longer 


to conceal her face, threw back her cloak, 
and to the fancy of Walſingham diſcovered 
a ſet of features not totally unknown, though 
much impaired by diſtreſs, nor could he at 


the moment recollect where they were once 


10 familiar to him.“ 


If an account of my unfortunate life 
can claim any pretenſion to your favor, gen- 
tlemen,” ſaid ſhe, „I ſhall conceive it an ob- 
ligation which I owe to your humane 1nter- 
ference ; Scarce need I ſay, I am enliſted 
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on the page of deſtructive error, as a wretch- 
ed victim of ſhame and ſorrow ; I have ſeen 
thirty-ſix years, half of which, alas! could 
not on retroſpection afford one inſtance of 
prudence, virtue, or honor : Deprived of my 
parents very early in life, I was left to the 
care of a moroſe old guardian, from whoſe 
ſevere reſtriction I eloped with a young officer 
at the age of eighteen, and from that hour I 
date the commencement of my ſorrows,” 


ce Abandoned by my friends and relatives 
J had no remaining ſource of protection, and 
betrayed and involved in ruin, neceſſity com- 
pelled me to purſue a courſe of life I once 
ſhould have ſhuddered at. Innumerable have 
been my tranſgreſſions, and once the impe- 
tuoſity of real andyfervent love inſtigated a 
crime founded on jealouſy, no penitence ot 
mine can ever reclaim: Alas! had Walling- 


ham loved like me, the wretched Caroline 


had never practiſed the cruel ſcheme that 
eternally has baniſhed his peace,” 


Here 
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Here a flood of tears prevented her recital, 
while the Marquis and Walſingham were ri- 
vetted to their chairs with aſtoniſhment. 


« Anſwer, wretched woman,” ſaid the 
latter, “if to the name of Caroline you ſub- 
join the title of Bertie?“ 


6 ſurely do,” anſwered ſhe. 


«© Oh God!” reiterated Walſingham, © the 
meaſure of my woes are then comp'ete, can 
you not on recollection trace on theſe ſun- 
embrowned features the reſemblance of Wal- 
ſingham?“ 1 


Miſs Bertie earneſtly gazed on him, utter- 1 
ed a ſhriek, and fainted; the diſtracted in- 
quiring Walingham ſpeedily revived her, 1 


while the ag ated Marquis awaiting the dread- 
ed diſcovery, involuntarily drew his chair 
farther with a look of relentleſs abhorrence, 
on the torture of ſuſpicion, and for a moment 
compaſſion vacated the receſs of his boſom, 
| while 
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while relieved by the friendly effuſion of 
compoſing tears, Miſs Bertie thus continued. 


« Heavens! am I again doomed to behold 
the victim of my duplicity ? Yet, ere I am 
conducted to my penetential cell, ſuffer me 
to repeat the cruelties I have inflicted, and 


the innocence J have injured: Chance, you 


well know, firſt threw me in your company 
at the Opera, and under your friendly pa- 


tronage I ſubſiſted in elegance and happineſs, 


for my heart at that time, though void of every 
impreſſion which tended to virtue, ſtill felt the 
moſt ardent and ſincere love for you, but in 
three months you honorabiy quitted me, and 
left England, on a ſudden expedition with a 
friend. Six months after conſigned me a new 


companion, and with him I took a trip to 


Paris, where I ſoon beheld the beautiful and 
juſtly adored Lady Lavinia; fame ſoon ſpread 
the report of your mutual attachment, and fired 
with the frenzy of jealouſy, (whoſe ſpark 
was again ſoon fanned to a flame) 1 deter- 
mined to plan a ſcheme of engaging the ce- 
lebrated 


— 


1 
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lebrated Chevalier Morency to paſs a few 
hours with me 1n the abſence of my enamo- 
rato, when I left no ſtratagem untried to ſpur 
his vindictive ſpirit, perſuade him Lavinia 
ſecretly adored him, though her prudery 
avoided an explicit confeſſion, and urged him, 
by every poſſible fallacy, to elope with her, 
and having learnt from the domeſtics you was 
ſitting out for Verſailles, I intimated an idea of 
his ſupplying your ſituation, and begging half 
an hour's chat with Lady Lavinia on the ter- 


race, where ſhould ſhe repulſe his addreſſes, a 


chaiſe and four was the next evening to carry 
her artfully away, thus I ſhould have thrown 
myſelf in your way, kindly confoled your 
loſs, and hoped once more to gain tne trea- 
ſured heart I ſo ſincerely adored, for the vil- 
lany of Morency, and apparent compliance 
of Lavinia, would, I truſted, have totally era- 
dicated every impreſſion her attractive charms 
had made, and Caroline Bertie have once 
more been bleſſed with the affectionate atten- 
tion and proviſion of the faſcinating Wal- 
ſingham.“ | 


VOL. II. = «© The 
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«The fatal billet of aſſignation I diſpatched 
by a ſtranger, dreſſing myſelf in man's ap- 
parel, previous to delivering it, to elude all 
poſſible diſcovery; the effects it produced are 
alas! but too well known, and I learnt, too 
late! J had injured the faithful wife, and not 
the miſtreſs, as I then conceived her to be. 
Alas! the merited vengeance of offended hea- 
ven has poured 1ts devoted wrath on this 
guilty head ever ſince: For three months 
ago I accepted the ſupport of a very genteel, 
ſenſible, and, as I thought, honorable man, 
but, to my ſorrow, the faro-bank ſoon di- 
veſted him of his ample property, and one 
unlucky night the faithleſs dice immerged him 
in the vortex of deſtruction, to the amount 
of 3,0001. and unable to diſtharge the debt 
of honor, he privately and precipitately left 
London, and has never been heard of ſince, 
which information I received cwo days after 
by my landlord, who demanded immediate 
payment of me, for lodging, and ſeveral debts 


contracted in different places. This was a 
ſevere 
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ſevere and unexpected ſtroke in the midſt of 
apparent affluence, I had but five guineas by 
me, and that, alas! was buta fortnight's pay.” 


« Inſtantly I diſpatched ſeveral notes to 
various people in high-life, who had formerly 
favored me with their company, but ike a 
real child of miſery, I found no friendly hand 
to relieve an imploring wanderer: One was 
abſent on his travels, and his return uncer- 
tain; a ſecond on important buſineſs at the 
Houſe of Commons; a third was deeply en- 
gaged with his own affairs, and did not wiſh 
to add to the perplexities he was already 
emerſed in; a fourth was deaf to the tale of 
ſorrow, whoſe ſelf-gratification had loſt the 
pleaſure of enjoyment ; and a fifth replied, his 
memory did not furniſh him with the recol- 
lection of the unfortunate ſupplicant. Many 
more proofs of diſappointment could I enu- 
merate, the ultimate of which was the ſeizure 
of my apparel, rapactouſly torn from me, 
and an immediate conveyance to this ſchool 
of iniquity and extortion, and here too I have 

H 2 parted 
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parted with every ſuperfluous covering to 
obtain the coarſe and ſcanty meal that ſup- 
porred my wretched exiſtence, and I have 
no comfort left but the hope of a ſpeedy end 
to my woes, in the gloomy cell of a cheerleſs 
priſon,” 

« Adieu, then, Mr. Walfingham, beſt, yet 
moſt injured of men, *tis impoſſible I can 
ever compenſate the bitter pangs I have coſt 
you, I ſhall now fly to the arms of deſpair, a 
prey to the endleſs remorſe of an evil con- 
ſcience ! Can heaven inflict a ſeverer puniſh- 
ment? Oh! no. Yet, I ſhall feel one faint 
ſenſation of conſolation, by having acknow- 
ledged my perfidy, and removed the weight 
of my crime from the boſom of ſome inno- 


cent ſuſpected.” 


She then roſe to depart, but the Marquis 
detained her by inquiring the amount of her 
debts 1n . to which ſhe replied, be . 
guineas. : 


The 
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The Marquis then drawing a bank note 
from his pocket book to that amount, pre- 
ſented it to her,“ As the child of woe,” ſaid 
he, I beſtow my charity, but as the mur- 
dereſs of life, peace, and happineſs, I view 
you with an eye of abhorrence; an injured 
bygther cannot pardon a wretch like thee, 
but truſts he poſſeſſes the requiſite mercy of 
a chriſtian, by ſnatching you from that infa- 
mous manſion of diabolical vice and deſtruc- 
tion, whither thoſe harpies were dragging 
you, and if your contrition is real, and you 
would ſwear to lead a life of penitence, I will 
provide for you in ſome ſolitary receſs where 
your errors may be buried in oblivion.” 


Miſs Bertie overpowered by ſuch unme- 


rited generoſity, fell at his feet, and bathing 
them with her tears, promiſed the ſtricteſt 
obedience to his commands. „ have,” ſaid 
ſhe, © one ſriend {till left, who reſides in South 
Carolina, to her I will immediately write, and 
if her friendihip ſtill glows, and ſhe will give 
me her protection, I will, with your permiſ- 

ER ſion, 
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ſion, undertake the voyage, there my cha- 
rafter will be free from cenſure, and, I truſt, 
by leaving the ſcene of my iniquity, I ſhal} 
_ alſo leave my vices, and flying thus deter- 
mined from the lures of temptation, regain 
once more the path of virtue, and procure 
by my ſuitable ability ſome domeſticated and 
genteel department in the circle of ſom& la- 
mily, through the recommendation of my 
friend, where I may at leaſt become an indut- 
trious and uſeful member of ſociety, for tho 
I muſt ever remain a fallen ſtar, the efful- 
gence of others may 1eflet, from their unſul- 
lied ray, a feeble luſtre on my fainter gleam.” 


ce Alas! the flowers of fancy, to my intox- 
icated ſenſe, exhaled more fragrant perfume 
in the deluſive paths of diſſipation, than in the 
tranquil ſhades of virtue and wiſdom, where 
a ſtraggling thorn though inflicting but a tri- 
vial wound, diſguſted, and determined me to 
turn to paths more ſeducing, and apparently 
de void of thoſe injurious briars, where I too 


eagerly purſued the magic winding, nor 
pauſed 
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pauſed to reflect on the length of my ramble, 
till J found myſelf in an inextricable laby- 
rinth, ſurrounded by pernicious weeds, ex- 
haling poiſon and infecting the very touch: 
TI now ſhrunk with diſmay, and vainly en- 
deavoured to retrace my wandering ſteps, but 
the intricacy ſubverted my deſign, no friend- 
ly clue was left to guide the wanderer back, 
and loſt to every hope of deliverance, my 
only remaining conſolation was to join the 
deluded group who ſoon ſurrounded me, and 
by their perſuaſive fallacy and advice I ſoon 
conquered my averſion to this deſtructive 
path, and dared to ſmile, like them, defiance 
at morality,” "7 


The Marquis, though repugnant to her 
character, liſtened with a degree of fatisfac- 
tion to her ſelf-crimination : © I ſhall remain 
a week longer in town,” ſaid he, © therefore 
provide yourſelf a decent habitation, till your 
friend's letter arrives, encloſe it under cover 
to me, and I ſhall then judge what proſpect 
of ſucceſs you have in view, when, if your 
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friend 1s willing to receive you, I will em- 
power my ſteward to conduct you ſafe on 
board the firſt veſſel that fails, and all the 
recompenſe I aſk is to receive an annual letter, 
informing me you merit my commiſeration, 
by ſtrictly adhering to your ſolemn promiſe, 
of re forming your late dreadful conduct. He 
then added a preſent of five guincas, and pro- 
miſed to furniſh her equipment of neceſſaries 
during her voyage. 


« Walſingham's purſe can never be autho- 
riſed to relieve you, continued the Mar- 
quis, and mine only muſt be conſidered as 
beſtowing its mite on a ſtranger; for, alas! 
though your crime be imprinted on the new 
fallen ſnow, and diſſolved by the firſt beam 
of compaſſion, ſhould memory too buſily re- 
new the tale to the attentive ear of juſtice, 
I fear the chill of horror ſoon would freeze 
the maſs ere half diſſolved, and the congeal- 
ing traces re-appear; fly then, ill-fated fe- 
male, loſe not a moment to redeem the vir- 
rues 
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tues dread experience has taught you ſo ear- 
neſtly to preſerve.” 


Miſs Bertie now paid her grateful acknow- 
ledgments to the Marquis, but did not dare 
meet the eyes of Walſingham; her releaſe 
was immediately procured, and ſhe drove off 


in the coach to an obſcure ſtreet in ſearch of - 


an abode during her ſtay, promiſing to in- 
form the Marquis of her ſituation, and every 
minute particular he had enjoined her to ob- 
ſerve. | 


By this time the ſervant returned with the 
irritated creditor, who after repeating many 
invectives, accepted the bail, and the unhappy 
Stanley was releaſed, and reſtored to his de- 


jected family, till his affairs could be ar- 
ranged, which detained the Marquis and 


Walſingham ſeveral days, during which time, 


Miſs Bertie begged the honor of a call at her 


humble habitation, where they found her in- 
duſtriouſly employed in an ample ſupply of 
needle- work, and ſituated in a neat and re- 
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ſpectable family, yet Walſingham never ſaw 


ner without the moſt painful emotion. 


ce You have performed the duties of a 
chriſtian,” would he often ſay to the Mar- 
quis, © but, alas! my heart rebels too ſtrongly 
at preſent to retaliate good for ſuch unmerited 
evil, nor can J urge one excuſe in her b:- 
half, while my unconquerable averſion is con- 
tinually reminding me of her cruel duplicity; 
and I often wonder, noble friend, at the be- 
nign compaſſion you have ſhewn my errors 
alſo, which, thank heaven, are in ſome mea- 
ſure paliated by the diſcovery we have lately 
made, and I truſt you do not conceive me the 
culpable wretch you was once taught to be- 
lieve me.” 


CHAP, 
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N the following evening they returned 
to the Caſtle, where Miſs Bertie's re- 
lation was explained, pitied, and condemned. 


Mr. Walſingham now began to think of 
re- viſiting India, diſpoſing of his plantations, 
and returning to England, to ſpend the re- 
mainder of his days in happineſs and tran- 
quillity in the enjoyment of his friends, and. 
the affluence of his ample poſſeſſions. 


The dormant ſpark of Lord Edwin's paſ- 
ſion for the beauteous Roſalie now revived, 


and, half timid, half reſolved, he took the firſt 


H 6 opportunity. 
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opportunity of ſoliciting Walſingham' s con- 
ſent to his intended union, and begging him 
to urge his influence with the Marquis. 


Walſingham liſtened with delight, twas 
his heart's moſt earneſt wiſh, and would crown 
the ſummit of his future felicity, provided his 
noble friend aſſented: He then accompanied 
Lord Edwin to the Marquis's chamber, and 
by the perſuaſive eloquence of love, friend- 
ſhip, and honor, the Marquis baniſhed his 
objections, ſince the elucidation of the myſtery, 
which would have been its total prevention, 
and through the interceſſion of his family be- 
ſtowed his bleſſing and conſent. 


% Would ſhe were not ſo near allied,” did 
he often ſay, © but as the finger of impro- 
priety cannot ſully the luſtre of this brilliant, 
it may as well grace my Edwin's coronet as 
beam its enviable refulgence on © leſs worthy 
poſſeſſor; in her I co. ſign a tres ſure to your 
protection, and be it your car. to * 
and improve its ineſtimable value. 


Lady 
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Lady Mentoria expreſſed a fervent wiſh 
that the nuptials of her nieces might be cele- 
brated at the Caſtle, on the ſame day with 
Lord Edwin and Rofalie, as it was her deſire 
to attend the bridal trio to the altcr, previous 
to Mr. Walſingham re-viliting India, as fate 
might create a thouſand intervening preven- 
tions ere he again reached the ſhores of En- 
gland; and the Marquis ever ready to pleaſe 


and oblige his venerable aunt, agreed to her 


propoſal, and every preparation was imme- 
diately ordered for the ſplendid celebration. 


The environs of the Caſtle rung with the 
Joyful news, while the brains of half the vi- 
cinity was turned with wonder and delight, 
and Lady Mentoria, as directreſs, inſpected 
every decoration and arrangement on the oc- 
cafion. Lord and Lady Lanſdowne arrived 


three days previous to the celebration, and 
the Count and Counteſs of Valletort, relatives 


of Lord Carlton, accompanied by the Ladies 
Julia and Clara Fitzroy, ſiſters to the Count- 
teſs, 
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eſs, who were deputed bride-maids to the 
Ladies Adela and Louiſa, while Lady Selina 
Courtney officiated in the ſame character for 
Roſalie, and was acknowledged the moſt 
graceful and elegant figure of the feſtive 


group. 


Innumerable were the boxes of parapha- 
nalia arriving at the Caſtle daily, for the 
decoration of the bridal train, while the gen- 
tlemen amuſed themſelves in commenting 
on the current report of Miſs Villars's elope- 
ment to Scotland, with the little fribble Col. 
Ardvine, whoſe profligacy and gaming it was 
ſurmiſed would ſoon reduce him to the loweſt 
ebb of miſery and deſtruction, as his noto- 
rious character was too well known, and cir- 
culated with additional aggravated vices, 
amongit every claſs of public libertiniſm. 


Alas! deluded and incorrigible Georgina, 
what deſperate trials await thy boaſted itoic- 
iſm ; may'ſt thou be enabled to ſupport them 


with a ſuitable degree of firmneis, nor the 
pointed 
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pointed finger of ſcorn thou haſt levelled at 
others retaliate its dire direction towards thee, 
may thy example preſerve others from the 
ſame obſtinate courſe, and thy misfortunes be 
ſoftened by the lenient hand of mercy. Such 
was the effuſion of compaſſion from the fair 
inmates of the Caſtle, whoſe boſoms deplored 
the errors and misfortunes of the miſguided 
Georgina. 


Every domeſtic was riſen on the nuptial 
morn by five o'clock: Le Brun was flying 
with his uſual agility up four ſtairs on a ſtretch 
with the Marquis's cut-velvet ſuit, while 
Carlos was diſplaying to Agnes Lord Ed- 
win's diamond buckles, and Gertrude inqui- 
ring if ſhe could offer her aſſiſtance amongſt 
the ladies, as Andrew was viewing his 
new ſuit, and delighting himſelf with the 
thoughts of the ingenious diſpoſal he meant 
to make of ſome choice exotics and roſes, by 
the ſecret permiſſion of Lady Mentoria. 
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6e know who'll look handſomeſt,“ ſaid 
he, as Wilſon paſſed through the gallery 
with Lady Louiſa's robe. 


« Why, my Lady to be ſure,” anſwered 
the pert attendant, perfectly underſtanding 
his partial idea, and ſlamming the door, hur- 
ried away. 


By eleven the elegant group had aſſem- 
bled in the drawing-room, the bluſhing 
brides wore each a dreſs exactly ſimilar, a 
plain muſlin robe looſely faſtened over white 
ſarſenet, and long veils negligently thrownover 
their beautiful ringlets, unſullied by powder, 
quite in morning diſhabille by the Marquis's 
deſire, who arranged the proceſſion to the cha- 
pel in the following order: Lord Edwin and 
Roſalie led the way, Lord Carlton and Lady 
Adela followed, and Sir Henry and Lady Louiſa 
preceded the three bride-maids, and their re- 
ſpective beaus, while the Marquis and Lady 
Mentoria, with the Count and Counteſs brought 
up the rear, and the attendants cloſed the pro- 

| ceſſion: 
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ceſſion: The avenues of the park were lined 
with villagers, and the chapel doors were 
thrown open to admit a view of the cere- 
mony ; on the altar was ſpread a covering of 
white ſattin, edged with ſilver fringe, while 
three chalices of gold contained the moſt 
beautiful exotics, and from the center one 
blazed aromatic incenſe, and a wreath and 
branches of roſes intermixed with myrtle, 
richly waved in impending feſtoons round 
the table, and formed a moſt beautiful ap- 
pearance, while it delighted the ſpectator, for 
Andrew alone had invented and arranged the 

charming decoration, to pleafe and ſurpriſe 
the party; three ſtools, covered with the ſame 
fringed fattin ſupported the adorative knee 
of each blooming bride ; and returning to 
the Caſtle, Andrew had again evinced his 
ingenuity by ſtrewing the avenue with bloſ- 
ſoms. | 


This mark of attention pleaſed the Mar- 
quis, © Thou ſhalt not go unrewarded, An- 
drew,“ 
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drew,” faid he, as the grateful old man gently 
wiped a tear of heart-felt ſatisfaction on his 
clean {potted filk .handkerchief, drawn from 
its long-hoarded receſs on the preſent joyful 
occaſion, 


The brides ſoon after retired to dreſs for 
dinner. Roſalie's robe was of white crape, 
ſpangled with ſilver, and the train looped 
with pearls, and encircled by wreaths of yel- 
low roſes croſſing the petticoat, faſtened by 
filver cordage and taſſels of bullion. Lady 
Adela's dreſs differed only in the flowers; 
wreaths of convolvulus feſtooned her petti- 
coat, and a drapery ſaſh of violet ſattin croſſed 
the train, depending from the ſhoulder and 
faſtened in negligent elegance on the left fide : 
While Lady Louiſa's fancy ſelected the 
pomegranate bloſſom to adorn an exact 
ſimilar robe, and turbans of the ſame texture, 
with elegant plumes of oftrich and paradiſe 
_ feathers, ornamented and conflituted their 


head dreſſes. 


Lady 
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Lady Mentoria, beſore the charming brides 
left their dreſſing-room exhibited her gene- 
roſity, by prei-ating a caſe of jewels, from 
which ſhe diſtributed elegant memorials of 
her affection; to Lady Adela ſhe aſſigned 
a {uperb diamond creſcent for her turband ; 
to Lady Louiſa a diamond plume ; and to her 
charming Rofahe a brilliant bandeau of exqui- 
ſite beauty for her hair, while the generoſity 
of her father had alſo: exemplified itſelf in the 
choice of an elegant pair of ear-rings and 
necklace, of beautiful pearls, with an ena- 
melled watch ſet with the ſame, and Lord 
Edwin faſtened his own incomparable minia- 
tare, ſet with brilliants, round the boſom of his 
lovely bride, when ſhe deſcended-in full blaze 
of beauty to the drawing- room. 


The bridegrooms were elegantly dreſſed 
in embroidered ſuits, but Lord Edwin's ex- 
preſſive and charming countenance added to 
his graceful form, rendered him the moſt cap- 
tivating object of admiration, nor had honeſt 


Andrew . adjudged the prize of 
— 


* — — — — > 
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beauty to Roſalie, who, indeed, far eclipſed 
the rival ſiſters, and was uncommonly cheer- 
ful and enchanting the whole day, which was 
paſſed in the higheſt feſtivity, and*a ſump- 
tuous entertainment given to a numerous and 
brilliant company, nor were the villagers ex- 
empt from ſharing the general bounty, as 
an ample and excellent dinner was provided 
them on the back lawn. 


Lady Mentoria's penſioners too, though 
ſixty miles diftant, had not been forgotten, 
and the fame feſtivity reigned in their tran- 
quil village on the occaſion, while their even- 
ing concluded with dancing, bonfires, and a 
ruſtic epithalamium, compoſed by Evelyn, 
and chanted by every villager, while thoſe 
who could not fing, readily and earneſtly re- 
peated it. l 


A private ball in the evening at the Caſtle 
which broke up at twelve, compleated the 
entertainment, when the Count and Counteſs 
of Valletort, with Lord and Lady Carlton, 

and 


MYSTIC COTTAGER, "36s 


and the Ladies Fitzroy, retired to Carlton 
Villa, about five miles diſtant: Sir Henry 
and Lady Lanſdowne to their ſeat allo, in the 
ſame vicinity, accompanied by two of Sir 
Henry's intimate friends: and Lord Edwin 
and Lady St. Laurens, with their elegant 
bride-maid, Lady Selina Courtney, remained 
at the Caſtle, where they continued about 
three weeks, when they ſet off for their town 
reſidence in Groſvenor-Square, and the de- 
lighted parent undertook his voyage to India, 
about a month afterwards. 


Miſs Bertie fulfilled her promiſe of en- 
cloſing her friend's letter to the Marquis the 
moment it arrived, and Montague in return 
was diſpatched to London, with orders to 
ſupply her equipment, and fee her ſafe on 
board,under the Captain's protection, and the 
Marquis found his heart revive with an un- 
uſual glow of ſatisfaction, as Montague related 


his laſt view of her, waving her handkerchief _ 


from the veſſel, and repeating a thouſand 
orateful 


ea —— 3 


s „ ” we 
S 


S on OED 
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grateful blefiings and prayers for the peace 


and happineſs of the Marquis. 


«You have ſurely, my Lord,” added 
Montague, © ſaved the poor drooping crea- 
ture from the brink of deſtruction.” 


« Thy beneficent heart at leaſt is willing 
to hope ſo,” replied the Marquis, What 
good may reſult from my plan heaven knows, 
but I truſt J have removed her from iniquity, 
and prevented her ever doing more miſchief 
in England, however her propenſities may be 
renewed in a foreign clime.“ 


Lord and Lady St. Lauren copying each 
other's virtues were the complete patterns of 
connubial love, reſpected and revered by 


every claſs of ſociety. 


Anuninterrupted bliſs gilded the paſſing day, 
when a letter from the faithful Madelon tend- 
ed to prove the ſpark of grateful affection had 


not been extinguiſhed on the altar of muni- 
3 ficence, 
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cence, and that memory would fill pro- 
portion the reward of merit: The letter was, 
as uſual, fraught with every ſentiment of af- 
ſection and reſpect, and communicated the 
news of Madelon and Lindor's intended nup- 
tials, in- a few weeks, from the time it left 
Chamouny ; it alſo expreſſed, Giraldine grew 
infirm, and Reuben was ſubject to a fixed 
rheumatic, fo that Jolephine now defpaired 
of ever viſiting England, as attendant to her 
valued friend, for the marriage of Madelon 
would totally confine her as nurſe and ma- 
nager of the cottage, and it would remain for 
her alone to ſmooth the pillow ef infirmity, 
and ſupport the crutch of decripitude. Lin- 
dor too ſubjoined reſpectful remembrance, 
and hinted his approaching happineſs. 


Lady St. Laurens read the letter with de- 
light, and inſtantly penned one in return, ex- 
preſiing her pleaſure at the news of Madelon's 
happineſs, and deſiring her to fix on the moſt 
pleaſant and commodious vacant cottage, 


which ſhe requeſted might be furniſhed with 


every 
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every requiſite convenience, to defray which 
expence ſhe incloſed a bank note, and a hand- 
ſome preſent for Joſephine, whom ſhe enjoined 
to be virtuous and dutiful, and added, ſhe 
ſhould ever conſider Reuben and Giraldine 
her penſioners, for whoſe ſupport ſhe ſhould 
faithfully tranſmit twenty pounds per annum, 
as a memorial of gratitude for paſt kindneſs to 


herſelf and Lord Edwin. 


The delight this letter gave the faithful 
cottagers 15 better felt than deſcribed, and the 
Vale of Chamouny rung with the echoed 
praiſes of Lady St. Lauren's generoſity. 


Carlos earneſtly ſoliciting Marcella might 
preferve a ſtation in the family, received Lord 
Edwin's conſent to ſend for her, and thus ren- 
der every party with whom he was formerly 


intereſted, if poſſible, as happy as himſelf, and 
as he had witneſſed the virtuous affection of 


Marcella, he did not heſitate to comply with 
Carlos's requeſt. 


Mr. 
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Mr. Walſingham, after a proſperous and 
pleaſant voyage, ſettled his affairs, and re- 
turning to England, preſented his beloved 
daughter with a conſiderable fortune, and be- 


came alternately an inmate of the Caſtle and 


Groſvenor-Square, where he would often re- 
mark, with adoration to the Supreme Being, 
that the ſunſhine of happineſs gilded the cloſe 
of life's evening, though the tempeſt of mis- 
fortune had obſcured the brighteſt tints of 
morning, that promiſed ſo fair and unclouded 
a day; and he truſted the winter of life would 
be cheriſhed by the conſolatory hope of an 
eternal ſpring, viſiting his mouldering urn, 
and renovating thoſe bloſſoms of virtue in 
their glorious tranſplantation, that too warm a 
ſun had withered in their former bioom, and 


£7 8 3 
left them drooping and forlorn to the di- 


rection of the impetuous tempeſt, whole 
ruder blaſt had turn and de vuitated every 
trembling lcaf. 


Murmur not, thou victim of misfortune, 
for the hand t. at, evels the Halt of poignant 
VOL, II. 1 ag ony 
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agony can adminiſter the antidotal balm, to 
extract the venom, as his benignant mercy 
ſhall direct, and inculcate, by indubitable 
proofs, that the mortal, however ſeverely af- 


flicted, ſhould never diſtruſt Providence. 


to 


cy 
le 
. 


